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_ BIRD'S Custard is Pure, Creamy, Nutritious, and easily |; 
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CUSTARD never. 
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ment that Cadbury's Cocoa is an absolutely pure article caunot 
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Shoe 
Mas. Gass: “Dear me! There comes my husband. 
qe ea ig whole piece of faraitere ieft in the 
house by midnight.” 
:™ Horrors! Does he drink, and is that 


is »” 
ba bn SN drink. That's a new 


Wire (to her husband): “ Arthur, love, I want you to 
give John a good sco!ding to-morrow morning.” 
Husband: “ What for? Iam perfectly satisfied with 


the fellow.” ; 

Wife: “ Well, you see, he has to beat the to- 
morrow, and he strikes ever so much dec when bate 
in a bad temper.” 


=== 8. G0 


A Wise Provision. 


Mr. Suoormpats: “I have discovered that baldness 
is a wise provision of nature.” 
her: “That's a discovery, indeed.” 

“Yes. You have doubtless, that I am bald 
as a billiard-ball as far down as the rim of my bat, but 
below that tho bale enews as luxuriantly as ever.” 

“Yes, that is ly the case.” 

. . Well now comes my discovery. Hair- 
dressers’ are often draughty, you know.’ 


“That's it. Well, a:bald-headed man can havo his 
hair cut without removing his hat.” 


ORR OR as 
AmtaBLE Touzist (to guide): “That's a very impos- 
ing tte, guide” (to guide) ry impos 
uide : ** Indeed are t, sir; most people are 
think it’s marble, but it’s only 

—~79o—— 
rl You “- you would do anything for me, 

e (fervently) : “I would, darling.” 

She: Well. bag gee how frightfully rod my hair 


is, I want just to k e in 
taunts yes, yours red, ju e op in 


a 


To Freshen Tired Eyes. 


Wnrx reading, sewing, or doing anything that 
requires continuous use of the eyes, we should advise 
you to close the eyclids just for a second or two, now 
Bi tenia open them, and then look off at 2 distance. 

le as this plan looks, it is what the muscles of the 


thort-sight 
sewin your 
hold van tad 
ing Trad {oF clear vision. pa 
inj td2 leave off what you are doing and wait till it 
time to light the gas. 
greet nee ising xiown is bed, and it is also « 
read when as the optic muscles 

of aceom con eas are mice, and the 


modation and convergence 
brings about congestion of the 


effort, you put on them 
blood’ tessele of the eyeball. 
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Useful to Kaow. It Won Her. What They Were Hawking. 
“No,” said the father to the principal of the cooking | She questioned him close, but no secret disclosed, At an exhibition of in Manchester, i 
se ees | karameee, | ieyeem mies tee rine 
‘tut mes.” and hi 
it abe eball not have to work in the kitchen after she | “Wau, oh pall nd galyredlorenggs e- peused before this picture, viewing it with evident 
is married. a ‘ He had habits or faults which in subsequent years 
“That's all very nice, said the principal, “ but the Blisht eccnled fer “ John,” said the old lady, ‘‘ what's that ?” 
t our curriculum is that which worry of sorrows 
most important part See te wecmags a etek, aad Bet George he was cul, and allayed all es fears Jha then taruad over the leaves of the catalogue he 
re doubts coming to-morrow. “They ca’ it ‘ Hawking i’ th’ owden time,’” said he. 
“ Now, George, do you gamble?” the question came low aad Why, what are they hawking ?” she 
And distinct, that he might understand ie ‘ : ‘ . 
“No, Ethel, I don’t; but 1 ought to just now, ss tema he: ropliods “tat: ‘agent Chay reteying $0 
For Pm holding a’beautiful hand.” ‘ ——- 


—~o300— 
Brixrs: “How de do? Play ping-pong?” 
Wilkins: “No.” sl clei 
Bilkins: “I'm sorry for you, old fellow. What on 
earth do you talk about when you meet people ? ” 


eG OS 

A number of country neighbours are a3 the wife 
of the — what sort of person is the equire's 
newly wife. 

To these inquiries they receive the oracular, but none 
the less convincing r 

“A pnffect lady—s 
from another!” 


Lapy (in i office): “ inded 
children Btoreh ): “Hawe you ever min 
Naree: “No, mam, but I’ve made many a child mind 
me. 

HOO 


Of Course She Would. 


Wire: “I have made ten pounds this afternoon.” 
Husband: “ Phew!” 


ly: 
don’t know one joint of meat 


—oepe——— 


Same Girl—Same Fowl. 


A COMMERCIAL traveller, dining at a ccuntry ion, 
ordered boiled chicken for his dinner. It was placed 
before him, and he tried in vain to make an incision 
with his knife and fork. 

Turning to the girl who bad waited on him, he said, 
“T was here five years ago, and ordered a chicken for 
dinner 


“Oh, yes,” answered the girl fippantly, “ I remember. 
a Pe Seto eo A P ; bia ae 

“How stra w very strange!” remar C) 
man ina low, awe-stricben tone. tei 

“ Why is it strange? ” inquired the girl. 


“ Well, I have sold it for thirty.” 
“Gracious me! What are you going to do with the 


m r” 

“hore isn’t any money.” 

“T sold it toa dealer. He gives Promina gerd for 
forty pounds, and allows me thirty for the old one. If 
you'd stay ut home and let me go to your office and 
attend to your business, you'd soon be rich. Just 

Ten pounds a day is something over three 
thousaud a yeur.” 
dan 
to ask tio voaid 

as one very scrious question.” 

“ What ie it, ari dear ?” ie replied. 


“ Would you object to marry mamma if I refused you P 
You see, we really don’t maerbf to i080 you.” . 


9p 


ee 


“ REGINALD,” she said, toa wealthy youn 
had been paying his attentions to her. “ 


chicken!” and 
before him, while the girl made a hasty retreat. 
—03¢%00— % 


who 
liko 


ar do herrings have so many more diseases than other’ 


“Do thoy, my dear?” said the lady gravely, looking 
over her spectacles, 


° . “Yes, indeed, Miss Elwyn, because this book says 
Borrowing His Trousers. that thousands upon thoumade of them go to Yarmouth 
A calenres was oy he ae at ‘ pine ehepe in a beouren icetietes 
a remote coun istrict, and os ce wus a na 
ble distance ® from hid home it was absolutely ree servant): “ Why did you leave your 
8 somewhere in neigh- 4“ y 
arkosh all Paige A pe i) farmer who, with » Set es we up dete one of the 
family, attended the chapel, volunteered to entertain 7 Lad . “What do you — ” 
Ler peencie, and sn ak She cine ot the service, the Bervask “Why, I had a private soldier for my 
or ° 5 early supper was wd 
creed, ant the household, as well as the guest, retired to eveotorer®, Rest what must she do but go and get a 
On waking noxt morning the minister proceeded to fA 
dress, but operations were soon delayed fsenos of the Are Your Nails Grooved : 
verplexing absence of his trousers, which, by the way, —_—— 

appened to be an entirely new pair. The preacher mado Ivy you take a careful glance at the fin;:: +! 
ditvent search in the m, but no trace of the | cortain people you will observe that the naile ius). 
missing garment covld be found. Relinquishing his | being smooth, are grooved or ribbed pits be frau he 
vain quest, he summoned sufficient courage to open his | business end to the quick. In some i only one 
bedroom door a little, and to call to the good woman of | nail on each hand is thus marked, but in other cases all 
the house, whom he heard at work below. the nails have grooves. 

“ Mrs, Brown,” he shouted,“do you know what has} This is a siga of bad health, and it is closely related to 
become of my trousers? I can’t find thom anywhere in | the mental! condition of the sewage ‘When a doctor 
my bedroom.” visits a patient and notes ribbed nails, he may 

“ But, Mr. James,” was the ——, “you are surely | assume with confidence that the patient will have an 
not thinking of getting up fora long time yet. My old | acute attack of the malady from which he is suffering. 
man went off very early to the fair at the next town, and | ‘This grooving is due to inability to properly assimilate 
as his trousers neoeenee to be rather poor, we thought | food, which is provocative of disease. 

a wouldn’t mind if he borrowed yours. Just lie 


In connection with the mental condition, those 
denote fits of mental aberration, and the doctor 
after a little experience, tell how f t and how 
severe those attacks are likely to be as soon as he sees 
the grooves in the nails. 


own comfortably till he gets back. I hope he won't be 


te 


about 


—— kad perforce to return to ted, and when 


wo hours had passed deliverance came. . 


“Chums of the Fifth,” a clinking story of en “gp ani adventure, has not long start:d in THE BIG BUDGET. 


’¢ miss this great story. 


os 


“Tt’s more than strange, it's wonderful—such a> > 
coincidence could hardly happen twice—same girl, samo’ - 
he looked reverently at the specimen... 
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“Mrss Eiwyy,” said a little girl to her governess, 7; 


os 


ny 
“he 


ak, 
ae 


ris 4 i 


ry 71%, : z 
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oy watt cp pemOaT & TEAGES 
Le ig By Annie O. Tibbits. 


sometimes go to make the tragedies of life. 
He put it in his poc thin, tired face of a 
middlp-aged woman—close to another, which rested 
his heart. That other was a bonny face—the 
face of the girl he loved, and he was quite unconscious, 
as he thrust it away, that the photograph of the older 
woman had taken lace of oa younger. 
agent a ‘ou can tell her, Jack, said Miss Martin, 


re a man. 
Kitty Trevor. I knew Span te 
how, when I saw you er, 
to this. I’m glad of it, Jack.” 
He and 


ow. 

“T’m glad you like her,” he said. “I should have 
been sorry if you hadn’t, and if you and she are good 
friends it will be jolly. I'll give her your photograph 
to-morrow.” 

He turned away whistling like a schoolboy, for the 
world was a peculiarly happy place to him just then. 
He was young, and not ly off, with good prospects 
—even without Miss Martin, who sai 
leave him her money—and with the prettiest girl in the 
woes for his promised wife. What more co 


want 

But Fate has a nasty of playing a man a trick 
ee an howe on tes later, as Jack turned 
into Pall Mall, Fate played him one. 

He came face to face with a man who stood still when 


Captain Riley, however, did not look as he 
had Testhing ty hide’ cd -eafinneelied roe 9 Bers 


sihek Bos Doneenet te yee 
breast s 
jm path eyes q or Gagteww pocket. 


maging rag peatel ge hy 


treasure. 
married,” he said, hesitat- 


in the palm, and 
without looking at it himself. His eyes were 
and if Captain Riley had looked at him he might 
ve been even more startled than he was. 
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men bay sect me. But z= may have better luck. You're 
better ing than I was, and—and——” 
Jack looked at him with his face growing red and 


“Tt is lie!” he burst out at last. “It must be a 


lie! It’s impossible! Engaged to you-—” He broke 
off with a bitter laugh, an stared at the captain's 
bronzed face, reali suddenly that he was not 


an old man after all—forty perhaps, that was all; 
and he had heard of girls bein caxeael to men older 
than themselves. Young girls liked middle-aged men 


sometimes, and Kitty was twenty-five. How did he 
know what had happened before he met her last sum- 
mer? He had but known her twelve months. How did 


he know really whether she was the flirt Captain Riley 


called her or not? . 

He hesitated, and the ca; tain rose also to his feet. 

“You'd better go and her whether it is a lie or 
not,” he said. “Ask her why I went away Leg ooh 
ago! Ask her—Oh, Heaven! Ask her if she t 
once swear with her arms round neck that I was 
the only man she ever reall for, and ask her 
if a month later she didn't bid me go where I would! 
Ask her—ask her! I suppose she’s sworn the same 
thing to you! 

Jack stood still. He had only been engaged a week 
—only seven short days, and even as he stood there he 
could feel the touch of her arms seo her 
eyes looking into his—looking so true that a sudden 
passion seized him at the captain’s words. 

“It’s a lie!” he cried. “But I'll ask her. ll 
now. She's true as steel—I'd stake my life on her.” 

The captain laughed again. : 

“TI was ready to do it once,” he cried, “and now I 
wish to goodness I'd never seen her. I wish to 
ee eles T ome hor agaia I cvelan's help it 

Ow, , if I saw again—I couldn’ ip i 
—I should es her still. And I’ve been round the 
world to forget her! Go, and ask her if she’s forgotten 
me ” 


Jack strode away hastily, leaving Captain Riley look- 
ing after him. rd fingered eri rey uneasily as 
he shut the door. rarer 
ie, Slat of het gelng Soe ts ey Ee 3 


eer nails on ha eoald tiwasiha hls Kanaids 
he and when Be as shown in to her, he strode for- 
ward laipetuously, with his heart beating like a sledge 


= 


colour had sprung into her cheeks. She gave a quick, 
ea ary eee afine Mastin kod boon, speaking of 
an ise 0 

es aaa ‘ibe cui 
mi some to u juarre! en 
standing, that had ooeeedk a years and 
had never been made up! If she—Ki some- 
how heal the breech now! 

oe ah ae wan ne et 

“ ‘. ? cri q 

Jack fell back. : - 


Y> “and I called 
“TI don’t under- 


Jack laughed bitterly. She had deceived a dozen 
Captain Riley had said. Who had been before 
him he wondered? The red lips that he had kissed only 
pomertey could lie a man’s soul away—so Captai 
iley had said. Who had she lied to before him 

He fell back still another step. 

“ How was it you never mentioned Captain Riley to 
me?” he asked, coldly. 

Kitty looked bewildered. 

“But I—I—I couldn't,” she cried. “It wouldn't 
have been fair—oh, I couldn’t. I might have told you 
later on perhaps, but, ch, you know I couldn't at 
once. 


“Well, if you can hide a thing like can hide 
0 denen ethee eanee tet Be ould tankers be 


voice. 
age NE EE Reet ok belire: Fee ee 


her wide, and innocent as i he remem- 
the ’s words. it she Kel 06 ian sen 
~ nt it—I should love her still.” 


mean to go because she had not told him Martin’ 
Tone cbr? He must be mad! 7 
His footsteps echoed on the outside. 
in the day put him there again. a om 
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_“T apologise,” he said, abruptly. “T called you a 
= s morning. Forgive me. You were right, afte: 


The ca) a \. 


ptain His h 
“So you asked her apy lle 


P 
aed ” he said in a low voice. 
Bsr He took ae fg ae We his bres: 
- He . Dress 
aie ear el cgi “1-1. 
“T've done ‘“ “TL 
I've done with her.” cried, savagely “J. 1... 


He turned a unsteadily, and the captain y;.1; 
rp i. shkogeaph He looked at it, then Soria ine 


“ Here—I say, Elton, what's this?” he cried. 
Jack looked round. ia 
“TI don’t want it,” he said. “Tear it up. Tduny 

want to see her face ,orn es 
Ca Riley went hastily towards him. 

ite this!” he cried. “This girl—what ay; 


Jack stared. 
“T've ended it all,” he said, “or I suppose I hae 
I never mean to see her again.” , 
The ca shook the piece of cardboard in his fare 
“ But this isn’t Miss Martin!” he cried. : 
“ Who said it was?” asked Jack. 
The captain looked bewildered. Nobody had sail it 
was, so far as he could recollect, and he looked up ut 
Jack rather doubtfully—as if he were wondering if he 


were sober. . 
a But this ian't the girl you wene engaged to, is it?” 
Captain Riley thrust the photogra 
in Riley e h into his hans. 
“then take it beck,” he ond Ve re nt 
a I — ~~ in my ar he photo- 
me morning was the toxriaph 
of an older woman, of Miss Martin. There £ andeke 
somewhere.” 


more to Kitty. 
“I was an awful fool, Kitty,” he said, “ It micht 
have don’t deserve to be ior- 


given. 
“No, you don’t,” said Kitty, “and I shan’t do it 


“You shall never have the chance,” said Jack. “I 
shan’t make such a mistake again.” 

“And what about Miss Martin?” Kitty asked pre- 
sently. “ ’¢ we—couldn’t we manage someliww 
for her and Captain Riley to meet? You know she tolil 
me just now it was all fault that he went away, 

that he was the only man she ever really care! 


Jack stared. were the captain’s very worls.— 
They on ry words 


and that it drove him 
he came back, and sho 
t he had heard of the 
and had come back 
would have nothing to do 
are, Jack, both fond of 

we might do something if we 


liked 
Jack looked down at her eager face. 
ight,” he said. “Perhaps if they 


“ we mi; 
Ba le oe 

And a little a, cewels it was. The woman 
whom Captain Riley had been all round the wor! to 
forget became his wife at last. 
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In_ some Out-of the-way 
Scotch Islands, and in 
Ireland Relics 
Customs still Remain. 


. Ir will probably be news to most people that there 
are still living in remote, and, for the most part, out- 
lying portions of the British Isles, people whose dwel- 
ling places, and mode of life in general, are but very 
little removed from those of savages. 

In many of the lesser-known Hebrides, for instance, 
the people are as much cut off from civilisation as are 
the lauite, or the Congo dwarfs. Their homes are, so 
far 2s outward appearance goes, exactly like Kaffir 
huts; just rough heaps of stones a fow feet high, sur- 
mounted by circular straw roofs. Chimneys, as a rule, 
are conspicuous by their absence, and the reek of the 
peat smoke fills each interior. Men, women, and 
children go barefoot, even in the depth of winter. 

Whisk up the average stay-at-home Englishman, set 
him down suddenly among strange folk, and then 
osk him to guess what part of the world he is in. 
He would probably name half a hundred outlandish 
plarcs, in Asia, Africa, and America; but it is prac- 
tica'ly certain he would never once guess that he was 
ona British island. Even the language of the natives 
—Guclic—would be quite unintelligible to him. 


SAVAGES IN IRELAND. 


Not, of course, be it understood, that thesc hard 

fishermen are i in the sense of being degraded, 
luttonous, or cruel. On the contrary, they are a fine, 
ea!thy, hospitable race, and excecdingly religious and 

temperate. But it is doubtful if their standard of living 

is even po that of many aboriginal tribes ; and it is 

certain that they know, for the most part, quite as 

i cf what is going on in the great world around 
em. 

A similar remark applies to not a few remote islands 
off the west coast of freland, whore may be studied 
primitive habits of life which have remained unaltered 
since the days of the semi-legendary Firbolgs. The 
dwellings cn many of these remoto outposts of Britain 
do net even pretend to be weather-proof. They are 
merely rcugh, beach-stone built hovels, with thatched 
roofs tied on by stone-weighted wisps, and, of course, 
no chimneys. Men, women, and children, ‘are all 
oblized to work at the fishing and in the fields. 

In parts of Connemara, too, is preserved a curious 
custcm, which is exactly akin to the sumier mizration 
of the savage Samoyeds and their reinleer. With the 
coming ef spring the entire population of several vil- 
lages will close their winter dwellings, tie their infant 
chil-lven on their backs, carry with them iheir shove's, 
sen:¢ corn and potatoes, with a few pots and cocking 
uter:sils, drive their cattle before them, and migrate 
ra the hills in search of fresh pasture for their 

OCKS, 


CORNISHMEN WORSHIP FLORA. 


Arrived there they build mud huis, or summer- 
houses, of sods and wattles, and procced to cultivate 
ani sow with corn a few fertile spots in the neigh- 
bouring valleys, They remain thus for about two 
months of the spring and early summer, till the corn is 
sown. Then, their stocks of provisions being exhausted, 
and the pasture consumed by their cattle. they return 
to the shore, and eke out a precarious existence by fish- 
ing. No further attention is devoted to the crops, until 
they return to reap them in the avtu:inn, in a manner 
similar to the spring migration. 

The ceddess Flora is worshipped annually on May 
ith, at Helston, in Cornwall, with much pomp, cere- 
mony, and rejoicing. On the evening cf the previous 
day practically the entire adult population saliies forth 
into the surrounding countryside for garlands and green 
branches, just as did the ancient Romans eighteen cen- 
turies ago. The main feature of the festival is a curious 

‘ance performed to a sprightly tune, ssid to be used 
also in Wales and in Brittany; and on “Flora Day,” 
as it is locally termed, both doors of all houses are 

pt open, in order that the strings of dancers may 
Pass through them at pleasure. For any householder 
to cleee his doors, would be to invite misfortune and 
ill-duck throughout the ensuing year. 

Nearly all travellers in Centra) Africa have referred 
to the curious custom, Pron among almost all 
Pagan native tribes, of ving quantities of nails into 
sacred trees and other objects that have been adjudged 
Worthy of veneration ; and this not in malice, but as s 
religious rite, the nails in question being intended as 
Votive offerings. ° 
Exactly the same thing may be witnessed to-day at 
the cacred well of St. Maebrubha, in Loch Maree, Ross- 
iva, where is an ancient oak tree studded with count- 
ess nails of all sizes, the offerings of invalid pilgrims 
Who came to worship and be cured. Pennies and half- 
ae also, are to be seen in enormous quantities, 

ven edgeways into the tough bark; and a friend of 


‘ THE LADY’S MAGAZINE for May is full of new features. 


the writer's, who visited the spot some little time back, 
liscovered in a cleft high up in thc trunk what he took 
to be a shilling. On being extracted, however, it 
proved to be counterfeit. Probably the donor, findin 
that he could get no value for his coin in the natura 
world, concluded he might os weil try, as a last 
resource, what effect it might have in the spiritual. 

course, the poor cottars, and others who flock 
to 8t. Maebrubha with their nails and their pence, do 
not for a moment admit that they are assisting at a 
foun ceremony. But they most undoubtedly are. 
Well-worship has always occupied an important place 
in paganism ; and the sacred oak, before which each 
pilgrim must thrice kneel ere humbly presenting his 
offering—what is it but an obvious survival of the 
sacred groves of druidical times? Similarly, the final 
rite, in which the patient is towed thrice round the 
island at the stern of a boat with the course of the 
sun, is clearly a custom derived from those distant 
days, when the adoration of that orb, the visible source 
of light and life, was the ordinary and obvious duty 
of those whom he benefited. 


SCOTS BURY CATTLE ALIVE. 


But these are harmless observances. There is a 
darker side to the picture. For instance, the cock has 
always ie & prominent part in paganism the world 
over. In India, in Coylon, in Hayti, he is to this day 
openly sacrificed by being buried alive. So, too, is he 
in A ged of Scotland: but secretly, at dead of night, 
with much mystery ; the object being to effect a cure 
in cases of epilepsy and insanity, by propitiating the 
demon that is supposed to dwell in those afflicted by 
these terrible maladies. Also, it is said, it is by no 
means unknown among the Highland crofters for one 
of a herd of cattle to be interred alive after a similar 
fashion, as an offering to tho spirit of the murrain, 
when that discase, or anything resembling it, is more 
than usually prevalent. 

Paganism is something which one does not usually 
associate with Catholic Teeland, It is a fact, how- 
ever, that along parts of the wild Kerry coast, mystic 
rites, which savants have had no difficulty in identify- 
ing with those incidental to the worship of the Greek 
Priapus, are performed to this day with more or 
ess regularity. 

IDEALISED HUMAN SACRIFICE. 


The natives—wild, ignorcnt fisherfolk for the most 
part—are shy of letting strangers know anything about 
the rites in question, and inquircrs are usually bluntly 
told to alma their own business, and not to pry into 
matters with which they have no concern. It is known, 
however, that the principal ceremony is emblematic of 
those human sacrifices that were undoubtedly exacted 
by the god of old. 

A youth of fifteen or sixteen is the central figure. 
On the morning of the day appointed he is stripped 
naked and carried to the sea beach, accompanied by 
numbers of fishermen, their wives, and daughters. In 
front of him :narches an aged man flourishing a hatchet. 
Yhe rear of the procession is closed by another vener- 
able men with a saw, which he also brandishes in tho 
air at certain stated intervals. 


As soon as the corti ge arrives at the water's edge, the | 


lad is dipped thrice into the sea, after which the whole 
following, both men and women, form a ring round 
him and shout joyfully. Certain emblematic passes are 
also made ovcr kis head and heart with the saw and the 
hatchet, after which he is cazriel, still nude, back to 
the village whence he care. This mummery is sup- 
posed to not o!y insure to fishermen taking part in it 
an abundant harvest of the sca, but to also secure to 
the community ut large teeming flocks and fruitful 


fields. 
A FLANNEL GOD. 

This, of course, is paganism pure and simple; but it 
is a refined and iderlised form of paganism. In some 
of the out-lying islands, however, an‘ notably in Innis- 
kea, off the coast of Mayo, actual idolatry was openly 

revalent well within the memory of peop‘e now liv- 
ing; and, it is creditably averred, is still secretly prac- 

ised. ; 

: The Inniskea idol is of stone, is called in the Irish 
language “ Neovougi,” and has been from time imme- 
morial religicusly preserved and worshipped. In 
appearance the vod resembles a thick roll of homespun 
flannel, which arises from the custom of dedicating to 
it a dress of that material whenever its aid is sought. 
This is sewn on by an old woman, its priestess. 

Of the early history of the image no authentic infor- 
mation can be procure:l, but its power is believed by 
its votaries, the islanders, to be immense. They have 
recourse to it in sickness, they invoke its aid alike in 
preserving from danger their friends, and in confound- 

their enemies; and especially is it solicited when 
it is desired to calm the waves, to admit of the fisher- 
men pursuing their vocation or visiting the mainland 


for supplies. 
ee fl eee 


“ a old are wa sonny P ” 
“T va old, sir. 
“ lon we very small for your age. What is your 
P ” 
me Johnny Smith. My father is a baker.” 
“T might have guessed it by your size. 
me of one of his loaves.” 


You remind 
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Tie Risks sot.e Governizent Employes N 
have to Run. : 

Tue operation of withdrawing a “live shell from | 
gun is a delicate one, necessarily fraught with consi- 
derable danger. 

A “live” shell, by the way, is one which contains 
a bursting charge of powder, cordite, or other explosive. 
When required for use a {use is screwed into the nose 
of the shell. Fuses are divided into time, percussion, 
or a combination of both. 

The implement used for withdrawing shell from a 
muzzle-loading gun is called a pesjestils extractor. It 
consists of a composite metal cup, not unlike an 
ordinary sauccr with the bottom cut out, placed, with 
the curves upward, upon a tea-cup. 

_A long incurved clip projects Beyond the cup on 
either side, and works in a slit cut in the edge of the 
“saucer.” Fixed to the base of the cup is a tube, 
shaped to receive the head of a long ash pole or stave, 
which varies in length and thickness, according to the 
calibre of the gun. The clips are hinged to the middle 
of the tube, which contains in its upper end a powerful 
spring to grip the clips an control their movements. 

pon the inner side of the business end of each clip is 
a small stud. 

The method of extraction is as follows: 

After the friction-tube has been removed from the 
vent, the extractor is passed up the bore of the gan 
until it touches the nose of the shell. . 

It is then carefully revolved until the clip studs find 
and grip the depressions in the surface of the shel), 
which is slowly withdrawn. 

Contact with the fuse—and a consequent explosion 
—is avoided by the depth of the cup. 

The implement for use with a breech-loading weapon 
is known as a projectile ejector. It is similar in every 
respect to the extractor, save that it has no clips, and 
a very much longer stave. Some old pattern ejectors 
still in use have wooden heads like rammers, the “cup 
and saucer” arrangement being hollowed out instead 
of a 
The breech-block having been opened, and the cart- 
ridge removed, the ejector is inserted at the muzzle 
of the gun, the shell being pushed slowly into the 
chamber, and ejected at the breech. Great care is 
taken to prevent the shell from falling to the ground. 

Every possible precaution is observed for the preven- 
tion of accidents in magazines. The windows are as 
small as ible, walls are thick, ventilation is 
perfect. Sheet-copper roofs and numerous conductors 

rotect the buildings from lightning. All tools, chisels, 
Lamwerhaads, knives, rods, funnels, and implements 
of every description for tke filling and emptying of 
shell, are made either of copper or metal. Even 
the needles used for sewing cartridge bags are bronze. 
Tron and steel are absolutely tabooed. 

Special clothing is issued to the cmployés for wear in 
the magazine buildings. The men discard their own 
attire before entering in the morning, and change again 
before leaving at night. Magazine shocs, sewn with 
silk, and pegged with wooden nails, are also issued, a 
pair to cach man. . 

Everyone, irrespective of rank or rating, entering the 
precincts of the magazine, is rigcrously searched. 

Iatches and pipes must be left at the gate. 

So:ze time avo ihe men employed in a certain large 
magazine were suspecied of a surreptitious indulgence 
in sly whiffs of tobacco. The practice was more than 
usually foolhardy an dangerous, because a single 
spark would have exploded several thousand tons of 
powder, which would have reduced the adjacent town 
to ruins. Traps wero Jaid without result. 

One day tke officer in charge strolled into the shell- 
filling room with an unlit ciyarette between his lips. 
He stcod for a moment watching the progress of work, 
then casually asked for a match. The ruse worked. 
Several men unthinkingly produced boxes of matches. 
Those men were instantly “sacked,” and smoking 
ceased from that day. : 

When one considers that these men were earning less 
than a pound a week by the momentary risk of their 
lives, it seems incredible they should have been so 
foolish as to smoke in the magazine. . . 

No fires or lights are allowed upon magazine ships 
under any circumstances. The lot of those who liv- 
on board is consequently a hard one, especially it 

th of winter. 
de fagazine ships are painted red and hidden aw: 
remote creeks, often in very bleak situations. The 
house is usually on shore, or situated on board a vy 
moored a considerable distance away. In each ca 

men’s meals have to be brought to them by |... 
Smoking is strictly prohibited in or near the ship. 

War Department vessels carrying powder, cartridges, 
or live she!l, invariably fly a large red flag at the mast- 
<< fires are permitted, not even in the coldest 
weather. Smoking is also forbidden. . 

In the case of steamships special precautions are 
taken in the stokchold to prevent the escape of sparks 
from the smoke-stack. 

Every member of the crew wears a magazine outfit, 
consisting of a stout black coat and trousers made from 
an alpaca-like material, with horn buttons. The 
regulation shoes, previously described, are worn. 


The principal ones are— 
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finished goods. There 


—— 


ample wealth in 
new 


world not only 
can easily trace them as do not farther | tries directly, but has been enabled to draw tri 
beck “than Charles I and ell proceed, throng | {ice direct a ache lala he eae re 
ua alteration of the distribution of weaith 
and class, and to the possession by the 


ritai 5 
Another Royal strain which is read is the 
Plan ut ins tamincations are ior more intricate wae ARNT CAT HOU PANT. 


suffice here to that out of nineteen living crowned The celebrated Gaspard de Coligny, ki!) 
ru is ip | in the Bartholomew Massacre, in 1572. In the pas 


heads, no m : | 
with the first Plantagenet King of England. of ropsize sxnceiad by ont ee Lome doe de 
m in the c 


ANTI-ANTISEPTICS. hh sal’ hapel of the —< Chantiii-, 

t Admiral’s was discovered. been secretly 

seme Oy Ea wan faeced thane, alles the massacre, by the direction of 

Undoubtedly Lister's discovery of the antiseptic (con- | his cousin, the Duc de Montmorency. Being aske:l 

tra- treatment of wounds, and its use in surgical | what was to be done with the remains, when thus 

i Before his time far more men died of | strangely found, the ] of Senlis replied that 

i i 2 8 im ne return to 

the rule, and not the exception, for the wounded soldier | it.” After this authorisation the body was place in 

to recover, if recovery be possible. This is due almost | the parish church, beside the first pillar to the left cn 

entirely to Lister’s discovery of the means of preventing | ¢ntering, and down, at least, to the time of Vayasso 

and inflammation. The treatment has also | de Villers, who published an account of the singular 

202 rom ; : circumstance, in 1818, mothers continued to make pil- 
grimages to “8t. G de Coligny,” 


been attem re time. N even s0 f A _and to present 

late as the Franco-German War, his aaaotety was | offerings at his tomb for the cure of children aeriai 

treated with almost universal ridicule and hostility by | from rickets. The respect by the good bishop to 

hame. ; doctors and s course the opposition was | the remains, the interest shown in the re-interment 
whad Foote eee ESE Re Ei iikses to is | Shott-lived, for Lister's enormous percentage of cures abt ie hoes und prone atholie 
i se er which t. olic 

Alas and Methods? (6838.) icmed wer. an argument to which there was no possible peasant women came to pay their vesiaalion ia ihe 


The parallel hich has often been drawn between , 
Rhodet and Bismarck is far from correct save in a SEX-FLIGHTS OF BIRDS. ricer: le aaa ler, unknown, of course, to 


le sense—both were deyoted to the extension of | Which Birds Conduct their Plights by Order of Sex? (6041.) 

thelr s dominion. Their methods were — Starlings, golden plovers, wheatears, and curlews weet ae SS ae pret Times ? 
different. Two somewhat closer likenesses may be are some of the birds in which the migretion by sex 4 . — 
between the South African empire-maker and brag | is most marked. So early as June the contingent | The tapir, as is proved by the fact that fossil tapirs, 
the Spanish conqueror, and Dupleix, the founder starts, composed of those older birds, who belonging to fhe remote period of the world's his- 
the French Indian empire. — damaged eggs oF lost broods, have no parental duties | tory, are practically indistinguishable from those now 
All three men on the same principle that all | to detain them. So strong is the desire to leave their | living. “The ag Wallace says, “form a small 

i , whose discontinuous distribution 


methods were justifiable for extension of empire, and | summer quarters, that, in many ces, they de group of mamma 
ivilisation, and Pp The a plainly indicates their approaching extinction.” 11 is 

i means to this end was the power of money. | company to leave consists of the young birds, six to | 8 singular fact that so closely allied animals as the 
Il three amassed wealth, not for themselves, but to Eee Pp which travel in tens of thousands daily | Malayan and the American tapirs are foun! in such 
use in empire-making, pe fig fag the end of ay A pause of a month or so occurs | distant regions and in no intervening places; but the 


as to how ee it. All succeeded in in w neither old nor young are seen. In ber | tapirs must once have had a very wide distribution. 
territories to vaphage: A dominions, and all spent | and October, the adult males, in the glory of their new ere is no proof of their having lived in the Eocene 
gold like water to doit. The Spaniard and the French- | plumage, start for the South. 3 but by the Middle Miocene, tapirs untis- 
man were, of course ng men, but that was a neces-| Later still, sometimes even in December, the females, ishable generically from those now existinz were 
of their age. The Empire, founded by Dup- | detained awhile by duties and later | already formed, so that they share the honours with 
M soon me! Se ee ie aia monkiing, fellow, rear brought up by the us or doreatherium of being the oldest living 
what weaklings » an animal is a sma rtio- 
wasted in pleasures, the result might been | condition is often pitiable, and in cme of Sueded dactyle, somewhat intermediate in structure between a 
age omy ly so. deer and a pig, found living in Western Africa, and 
ad chaffinches, willow-warblers, | fossil in of Miocene age in Germany. They 
Why, as @ are the Lower Parts of Seq Birds White and the | w! pied ’ and bunt- appear to have become extinct in Europe before the 
Upper of Dark ings migrate in nearly a similar manner. the return | Pleistocene period ; but in other regions their distribu- 


This arrangement is one of the many devices of} jo i ar : . 
Nature for preservation of species, and its main ——_-* adit wal = a is moog The — tion at this age was wider than at aera 
oblast ir to mabe the bird or fish as difficult as possible | adult females, after them the younger birds, the migra- Whe latreduced the neas Coat thes) _ 

pga by to see. Thus, the sea-bird, os tion closing with the weakly and wounded stragglers as | The earliest mention of such a document in its pre- 


colo’ on its back is mat Seay 0 eee STEAM, Brewers Company eee wail, the City . 
spicuous against dark water as a lig ue would | which Did mest t the Distribution of Wealth in year items are set ou 
1. Again, as birds are liable to attack from some aaeag Medora Nations? bed. i Lee ie eed Sens age tor tho tow thea Ba tes 
fish, their white under-colouring makes them difficult to | The application power to manufactures and | are described in English, not in French. On the Con 
see against the above the water navigation revolutionised gio: olen though | tinent the invention is attributed to Henry. Duke of 

So, too, fish are attacked by birds. If their upper eg a oes Se circum- | Brunswick, who began to reign in 1669. At all his 

ing were white they be conspicuous marks | stances w: gave to Great Britain the chief advan- mets he was furnished with a list of dishes that 

to their foes of the air, while to their enemies of | tage of the invention. The two main sources of weal: were to appear on the table, in order that he might 

| water, atteak: Srems-on:n level plane, Be Sak to this country Sesmerty bem seceenieass oat he reserve his ee ee ee ie In 

and half dark colouring not only them | carrying trade on the ses. former could not have | those days and heavy bills of fare the precau- 

smaller than they are, but much more | been much further, but the of the daa seetaanenbed: teal soo wien ame and qraiux!lt 

to see. Lastly, in the case of ground fish, such | naval enabled Britain to immediate | came into use. In modern times the use of the 

as soles, their backs are not only of tg tg = full vantage rad ae gen —- of ee eit re darege onl 
colour a8 on are, porta- over a 

clare te baton a tion of raw material and the distribution of | civilised 


Bove coloured teoge ever been used tn warfare: between Sune : “They eld 0 sabever vee bar Sage to ane If che Founded 187%. 
i] ‘ was 
Seon sn extony han the bat fsb prosqecta? He: “Why, if abe was alive she'd open her and 
2 Ste eeeorrs. | ea ee wmate|The OCEAN Accident 
Nee eee eee een ceenaee | Tak! Uric thet Thad Sous good task.” Guarantee Corporation, Ltd. 
G55. Which was momentous announced to the public 2% 's general: ” 
throngh 5 vewwpeert Tom: “Lucky ! Tt’ he walked out of the window in Empowered by Special Act of Parliament.) 
a a hie sleep at dead of night there would be another man aedoguet- phys taco, see = Anis 
RR Jy 7 going by below carrying a feather bed. apitel Sub- pone eserves, Dec. 38 91,044,830 
errr) ant Bt che rn mauneiatics of euch wordses Belvoir | «tos fanny our minister never gets married!” | Pends, yet Dec., ogee (exctodirg Uncalled Capital) - &1,357,663 
Oem Which be the best practical use to which a com- | renvarked the husband, who had just refused his ae, je ia based on wide and liberal lines. Tt 
mee als Soe wiaoal of the wes Spa of gecaraledvantage to 7 a bonnet in Bis entaqcees to Cangn a etiam. not against sams assured automatics t 
# good husband ry t 
the rece? Wal replied in le worm, he dot som to inareneee Pot came Weriaweide as vs Travel. Oona " 
ee gd nue bad the eta ace Fidelity Quarantess. Burgiary ineurance. 
at the rate of 43 Ss, acolumn for all matter sme | the dontor’s wife. mathe Bcadde?” inquired we ccopeied ‘yy el Dene Mortgage Insurance 
lice yet aplenty numer of Gurion — “Oh, ed * he @reese Fad Bent In- 
Siege see eeeere | “Vere mertmewecempaneation. pao pag it neve 
sor Perel eet, Ferete oo cat, te pate rent} diagustingly 20, Just one of those simple | Gtotmose twenrenen and'ineuranee, 
Halls crown mil be maid cn lntion foe Sreey visits out of.” you can't possibly get more 010 4s m00ReATE ST., LONDON ,E.0, Generel Maneger & Servier 


— Health and Beauty,” “Mothers and Children,” “Echind the Scenes” (gossipy notes on stage favourites) — 
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The consequence was a great deal of talk and the dis- a 
pigee |stats scawcsghrer, cevts| OUR DEBT 10 THE WORM. 
Ngo. 


of £2,000. But the action eventually failed. 
Rather a novel claim was that tuste tie other day FIELD LABOURERS WHO WORK FOR NOTHI 


by a firm of Holywell Street booksellers against the 
so peee oe Council Their amp was aeeet away 
ew Strand improvement scheme, and they were 
Some Curiosities of of course, ouliged S move elsewhere their stock ts) 
Compensation. over 400,000 vo! umes. All these books bore the Holy- 
: well Street imprint, and it was said that the alteration 
Accorpine to law it would seem that proprietors of | 1 the shape of new title pages would cost £2,861, which 
cizculating libraries must be acquainted with the con- sum the Council were asked to pay. 
tents of every book in their possession. A great library, For a lady to fall foul of a business firm because 
vioce headquarters are in Oxford Street, was recently they open] acknowledged that hers was the prettiest 
compelled to pay a sum of £100, because a book cir- face they had seen is something entirely novel. A 
oraced by its proprietors contained a statement reflect- Minneapolis flour mill recently patented an extra fine 
‘ne on the plaintiff. brand of wheat flour, and by way of proclaiming its 
‘mong the million and a quarter cases yearly tried excellence, named it after a certain beautiful young 
in British law courts, the claims for damages are many | ®!Nger, whose lithographed portrait was placed on every 
av] peculiar, An Isle of Wight farmer recently accu- sack. To their amazement they found an action 
muiated on his land 5,000 loads of refuse. This pro- entered against them by the lady in question with 
iiuccd a plague of rats, which ate up two acres of oats £3,000 set as damages. The suit, however, was dis- 
anc 4,000 cabbage plants, belonging to a neighbour, | missed, the lady failing to show actual damage dono 
heneycombed a hundred yards of bank, and did other | her in any way. 
damage. Thereupon the owner.of the damaged pro- Nothing in the matter of damage suits is more 
perty sued. He was granted an injunction against tho remarkable than the way in which compensation varies 
Peremulation by the other of more refuse than was | in different cases. A Melbourne boy of eight had a 
actrally necessary for manurial purposes ; but this | finger crushed in a gate at a level crossing. His 
decision was appealed against on the ground that as | parents obtained £1,000 from the railway company. 
there was no ownership in rats there could be no | About the same date a man, named Trimmel!, who lost 
liability for what they did. an eye in the service of a British electrical company 
The owner of a laundry at Kensal Rise with two received £150 only. <A few months earlier, an old 
friends took a four-wheeled cab from St. John’s Wood | woman, named Catherine Tracy, was killed by the 
to kis home, and the three were peacefully bowling | American Union Railway Company. The amount paid 
‘own the Harrow Road when the seat on which the | to the administrators of her estate above the costs of 
Jauncry owner was sitting collapsed, and with it the | the suit was threepence! 
floor ef the cab. ~ aaiexunets ag oe a oh —— 
‘nto the road breaking his leg. For this he su e ‘ ” 
a of the cab. The latter put in a defence that the “Severely Smitten. 
occupants of the vehicle were dancing in it. But the 
jury decided that it would be difficult for three middle- Her voice had such a pleasing tone, 
aged gentlemen to execute a dance in such narrow Combined with other charming wiles; 
limitz, and gave the injured party £200. He seemed to live for her alone, 


Worss will eat almost anything. They will feed én 
their own dead companions or raw meat if such comes 
in their way; but their chief diet is decaying leaves. 
These are pulled into their burrows, torn up small and 
swallowed. The experiment has been tried. of keepin 
two worms in a pot of sand well moistened. A go 
supply of dead leaves was always on the top. Withina 
year the sand was covered with a layer, four inches 
deep, of rich vegetable mould. 

Where worms are plentiful Mr. Darwin reckoned that 
these hard-working creatures bring to the surface eve 

f 


year from fourteen to eighteen tons of loam on eve 
acre. If the farmer attempted to do this work himse 
it would cost him at least £5 an acre. Indeed, it could 
not be done so satisfactorily by human agency. 

On average English soil worn:s raise ten tons of mould 
to the acre yearly, and this is by no means the only 
help they give to man. The little tunnels which worms 
make run down from three to six feet into the ground, 
and are of great use in draining the lan. 

The soil brought up from these tunnels is ground up 
fine and so is much more suitable for plant food than it 
would otherwise be, while the little channals left in the 
soil are greedily seized by the roots of cucn and clover 
as a means of penetrating the ground in search of 
moisture. Farming may be in a bad way, but it would 
be infinitely worse were it not for the worm. 

In various parts of this and other countries the soil is 
naturally dry, being sandy or peaty. In such localities 
the worm cannot work. But these lands are not with- 
out their free labourers. On the light mountain soi!s 
of Ireland the hill-building ants toil incessantly for 
five months in the year. These queer creatures always 
choose a hard or rocky foundation to make their nest 
on, and this they cover with a liberal coating of soil. 
Seeds settle on these ant hills, and soon a patch of 
ie ah two or three feet square, covers the once barren 


Next spring the ants move to a new site and com- 


MAKING A RETRIEVER A BULLDOG—1Ws. Content to bask in beauty’s smiles. mence operations afresh. They never keep to the 
It would seem only fair that a passenger should be He often sought her company, same site for more than one year. Another kind of ant 
entitled to a seat in a train in return for his fare. A And many a billet-doux was written; works on the peat bogs. These do not made an annual 
Basingstoke solicitor, travelling to goad ied by the Till all his friends agreed that he flitting, but build their castle higher and higher every 
South Eastern, found sixteen ple in his compart- Was certainly “severely smitten.” year, and so gradually convert much of the useless 


ment, gave up his seat to a lady, and sued the com- ‘| peat into good soil. 


he return of his fare. The judge ruled They’ve married since, and when he comes Were it not for the termite (generally, but incorrectly 

ating fo on the ground that the companies ware no Returning blithely}home at morn, known as the white ant), the desert of Sahara would 
undertaking to provide a seat for every passenger. Some men might dread a spouse’s wrath, wrobably be at least twice as big as it is. The termite 
‘A somewhat similar case comes from America. A Aad wish that they had ne’er been born, ives on dead wood, and every branch that falls in 
Chicazo man paid five cents (24d.) for his ticket on the the forests of the tropics of Africa, India, and Australia 
Elevated Railway, passed through the turnstile, and She welcomes him at one a.m. is first plastered with soil and then devoured. The 


In manner playful as a kittens insect also climbs standing trees, making earth 


waited half an hour for a train which never came. He 


i it. And shows such striking little ways, tunnels up their trunks in search of dead branches. 
ee eae ely Shlinge. ais That he is still severely smitten ! ; Besides all thi it gone cory Seen a 
Claim and counter-claim are amusingly illustrated ————@7--—__— wenty igh, and burrows fifteen feet in e 
i i i idlands. ground below. It keeps the whole soil in constant 
per rl oa de = bcos fer ge oat What His Mother Would Do. motion, and fertilises it by the constant burying of 


organic matter. Consequently plant growth flourishes 
enormously, and atiracts more and more rain. It is a 
fact attested by recent explorers that year by year the 
forests are advancing upon the desert in the southern 

art of the French Soudan, and for this great work so 
important to future generations the termite is mainly 
responsible. 

If you throw down a dead bird or mouse on a grass 

field in summer, and return to the spot a day or two 
later, the chances are that the creature has dieses i, 
Dig beneath the spot where it lay, and you will find it 
neatly interred ani covered up with soi which it ferti- 
lises. . . 
This is the work of the burying-beetle. No human 
sexton could do proportionate work. One of these 
beetles has been known to bury a mole forty times its 
own weight; this is equal to one man with a spade 
burying two elephants unaided. 

‘our beetles which were caught for the purpose of 
seeing how much work they could do, interred, within 
seven weeks, four frogs, three birds, two small fish, 
one mole, two grasshoppers, the entrails of a large fish, 
and about half a pound of liver. Millions of such 
beetles are at work all the world over, especially in 
the tropics, and the aggregate amount of good they do 
to the soil is of immense value. 

A Herefordshire mole catcher recently boast 
having destroyed a thousand moles within a yea 
should have been ashame of his exploit. ue 


door, smashed 1 and its nose as well. The owner 
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‘Another retriever was seen in Mr Justice Phillimore's | bis lips, stare], and then A a wens ay spe - 
Ccurs a few months ago. He trotted round and wa correctly, and owe ap rhe y very surprised when 
his tail 20 amiably that it was difficult to believe how | discovere® © ee Teak coal siesta? ® waked the 
serious had been his misdeeds. Rushing out of his ve you know w 
master's gate with a loud bark he hal ae a a mites.” 
po shoe as that rd load pete © | «Well, now, I'll explain it to you. Does your mother 
- ever have visitors P 
TO SHIFTING A HEART—,200. “ LGN miss.” ie staal Coal 

Rai i imes odd effects. Last | “ Well, now, suppose that two women came on 
we pon comely Sel Towersiein. claimed your mother. Your mother knows one of ths women, 
damages from a railway company on the ground that but doesn’t know the other. She has ewe soem Kona 
an accident‘on their line shifted his heart. He | woman, and doesn't even nerd oe ov rate 
Krenn medical testimony to i this grange inju ; —_ oe acquainted this woman an 
and the jury, applying their hands to his side, cou ou : “ 
actual] Joel his heart beating in a position lower down | “She'd send for a pot of beer! 
than mh natural. “The doors desiared that the dis- | ‘The visitors were convulsed ee Ley - —_ 

lacement of this important organ made its work | was probably the correct answer, r nothing 

er, and the life of the injured man proportionately | further to say. 
. He was — i ta the New © —— ee 
ancing master, who was cycling in the New Cross | ,, 

Road, was van awn by a vam, and ane knee 80 injured wittr” Hicuwatss, how is it I find no cream on your 


rg render him incapable of Lomas eg sued the | ™Srikman: “ Well, mum, I expect ikenownare belting 


who owned the van and berry time. damage. Where moles are plentiful 
aatt thie claim is mot oo: strange se one mas? pues a oie mole ives dry the soil too thoroughly by their su : 
ly in a Vienna law court, where a lady su er ranean galleries, they damage crops by uprooting t . 


certainly do not improve atennis lawn, — 
wee e good the mole dome outweighs the evil. No 
other animal in the world has such an appetite in 
proportion to its size. A man who ate as much in com- 
arison would need two sheep and a dozen chickens a 


Partner at sk 11 for letting her fall, and so - 

causing pai patho The pe ml ungallantly pee Pid sn baie get better acquainted I shall call you 

irlared thet she was to poor a dancer os, fo mass Fy oer All right. And I hope our acquaintance will 
mace to steer her through a crowded room. moge i 

She retorted that he tried fancy pn which had ended | reach the point where my friends can call me by = 


in disaster. But the decided that a man could | !sst name. , 
th x “K large amount of the mole’s food consists of injur- 


ad bape age rma le fe es eee ok Ne PE Mrs. A.: “My hasband and I ——- to meet at a 
Slander by searchlight was the cause of an action | certain m' fs shop at two o’cloc yesterday after- 
prought by Professor Stoker, of the Dutch city of noon. and he kept me waiting over an hour. - 
tution. He and his feats, a young schoolmistress, . . 
were sitting 
when a practical turned a searchlight upon them | I 
at the very ponest tes the lover was aciithe a kiss. | wanted.” ” 


ious insects and grubs. It eats only animal food. In 


i land its tunnels do much good in dra 
we he certave water and conducting it to the pee 


n 
hich it disintegrates and turns into useful so 
while’the ‘smount of organic matter it adds to the call 


is very considerable. 


—“ Etiquette,” “Home and Table Decoration,” “Dress and Fashion,” “ Gardening,”— 


K uNvrke 
5, 1¢02, 


‘Week 
May i 


PEARSON. bt 


726 


8 


M Outside 


morning, and 


’ 
( 
tr 
ul 


~Smu727rs 


ment 
re all 
down 


— 
morzin 


18 shirt 


hi 


Temarked ; 


patats 


the 
had bee: 
that 


w 


been ellured by the announce 
boots 
o’clock 
in 
of their number taints 
is always imn 
of endurance uni 
cool in summer a 


ee 
\pobli 


nteman he 


ors 


ti 
nil 


in church, 


mperat 


g®, make the wearer hot in op): 


Fae 
, but the 
cuffs di 
tea 
Sie al 
would 


on wearing 
and then wo 


ce can make it, but 
ity seems to show that even 


sys 
mee in one’s 
ospital. 
verything as up-to. 


to find e 


lect. The medical Officer 


of disease as modern scien: 


the 
off 8 
of a H 
scatniess 
be 


bid 

ey wae 
THLE EAE 
fe nt 


ee | u 
| 


has 


ii 


may not 
ng ino ito the 


is quite impossi re 
hospital be burnt. 


lH 


the 34 it | 
y ite 
pel AUN 
i eis 
ara sas 
ly 


Let 


Hee 
i 


HE 


Hi 


iy 


Its 


3 he wa 
M4 
and! 


Guesses, 
ie tact, 


P: 


result is amu:in, 
make the wildest 


¢ of his machine and then... 


3 
a 
: 


g 
Ss 
e 
7) 
3 
F 
ee 
33 
=a 
@ 


is. 
him to ascertain that sim 


ve 
ut of si 


irs tb 
ey HHI 


te 3 via dina wll 


animal 
Prince near Gubus, twenty miles distant f: 


a huge pipe in its mouth. mm 


4 


* 33. 93234 


fj 


giidint it 


isa ge lk j 
aT ets ti 
lan: piliaes Hf 


ae 


aie SU Pea MT 
TH uate it vans atin 
WG a4 a ite Hee 
i Bae rae i : ia i Che tH thle 
ets ie ih i iat, ied 
Hd Dpab Ate fae Si 
| she pil 4b tpg : | f An 
; HEB ait ite fee Hea “ait 
tw eatse 8 gs a. Meets 
u tints el ie tut it 
ae Hi ea TS aie 
2 year rete nid iia ge haser eo i cE EL 


ait Far ail 


ge 


Higdicd Henlulabtnitrs uci Grail 
FIN RTH Hane se AE ie Ib Hite i 
gay? S38 Pod “2 : f 233 s . 
suet i Hott sti ae sical i i Hae 
died sleitesdiaasiedaet ranuten iz ist aistseks 

lin Ha a6 itil is pall: seal a4 HE 3 =5 . Her 4 Fa Hf 

i , asa #133 a3 25 : 4 8 

iit es it sit Bh alte alii ta FE ‘tare uatifial 


ide o 4 


gages ogee 


Ht 
ua a i ty 
Wed ti 


aU re CB 


diniinanite 


ii 3545 Hs Ht 
i se a 


—“ Law and the Lady” (by a Basristes), “ The House Beautiful,” “ Scevants,”” “ Gisis’ Interests,"— 


BEK ENDING 
Se 15, 1902. 


_— 


Me. P. Doubleyou has a Day 
off on which to Act just 
as he Wishes. 


—— 


Doubleyou,” said the Editor, frankly, 

keep on clamouring about 

poe 2 ie th, and it's more sont now to 

the . I'm going an 

riment, and, thecsbors, for the next four-and- 

pei hours, you will do what you like. You have 
now got no one to please but yourself till to-morrow. 

“The Spani ‘To-morrow never comes,’” I 


are mistaken,” he 


ur to-morrow will come 


preciatively, “ r 


ight, remember that.” 
‘of my customary humility, 
self before the cashier. . 

ovine’ bina Ty wited, plact ly. 

CR "TI re > . 

7 i Ae you gies’ to do with it?” he next asked 
inquisitively. ea 

“ I like,” I said, simply. 

nil eoe see about that,” Re snarled, as he bounced 

i iew the Editor. : 

“Te om ae about it. The result tickled my fancy 
pleasantly with a sense of unwonted power. He went 
out like a lion and came in like a lamb. As he paid 
over the fifty pounds with a dazed kind of look he 
muttered that the Editor’s intellect seemed to be giving 


way. ea aug 
ing out I saw the Fighting Editor’s silk 
ey be a thin the easy reach of all. It had 
just been nicely ironed. i 
I JUMP ON A HAT. 


I presented my- 


wled, offensively. 


ned to Lada ge 
toppers will, and accumulated a 
of dust. I then felt that I should 
t hat, and, seeing I was entitled 


itor trying to wear his crus ; 

T happened to lance round at this stage, and was 
horror-struck to cheetve him looking on, with a malig- 
nant smile. 

“Spare me!" I cried. “ And I will reveal all.” 

5 , I don’t mind,” he said, good-hymouredly, “I 
rather enjoyed it.” 

i fat i salped, “you enjoyed seeing your good 

t ” 

“It isn’t mine,” he explained, airily, “it’s the 
Editor's. Won't he be pleased! You'd better clear out 
lore he holds a mortem on it.” a 

Once outside, I prepared to celebrate the abolition 
of my slavery by doing ing weird. . 

Now, though I had often interviewed celebrities for 
LW, never been interviewed myself, and 
I didn’t see any reason why I shouldn't be. I wanted 
to feel what it was like write it up. I, therefore, 
oun ol I ious taseeriowed, and in proper 

le too, ing newspa 
, Proceeding to the Hotel Corpo 
in the name of Retsim P. 0 


I signed the register 
fashion like this; 


Room No. 77 was allotted to me, and I paid for it in 
Tom ihe: amemery seit office I wired as foll 

‘ Tom Pp ce i Wi: as lollows: 
Editor, London. 


, Cures, Your i re may inter- 
view me in Room 77, Hotel le, at 11.80 precisely.” 
Wired no name. That was ca’ left to the imagina- 
tion, and the time appointed gave just margin enough 
{he telegram to be delivered, and the Salento to 
of ina , without ing about inquiries. 
benowm, widhont moeryingobostiaqeiien. 

ght round the clock. 
to another telegraph office not far 
away, and, as I neared it, I accosted a respectable- 


looking lad, who was gazing in at a shop-window. 

me my man, will you send off come ¢ telegrams for 
“Yes, sir,” he replied, with alacrity. 

“All right, then, here's thirty-five shillings, five for 
thirty for the telegrams. Go right in to 
there ing sixpenny tele- 
x Hotel 
ire any- 
eos. I shall 
you till the 
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I saw him cape started on the job, and then, obtain- 
ing a quantity of blank telegraph forms myself, I hur- 
ried back to the hotel, which I reached at 11.10. I 
ordered up boxes of cigars, cigarettes, and all acces- 
sories, also ink, pens, and stationery. I gave instruc- 
tions that all visitors were to be shown into my room 
instantly, and without the formality of knocking. 

All telegrams, too, were to be rushed into my Linde 
without ceremony. I tipped every waiter, boots, but- 
tons, and lift attendant I spoke to, indiscriminately, 
and in a quarter of an hour I was the most popular man 
in the hotel—with the attendants. 

At two minutes to the half hour the first telegram 
came to hand, then another one, and then two at once. 
I laid my watch on the table before me, along with 
several handfuls of loose silver intermixed with sover- 
figne, and then started in to play my great game of 


I RECEIVE INTERVIEWERS. 

Seizing my blank telegram forms, I begea scribbling 
out telegrams with delirious haste, and bustling them 
off as fast as I wrote them by the delighted Buttonses. 
With each telegram I handed over a shilling snatched 
from the Dred in front of me with a monotonous remin- 
der to “ Keep the change.” 

This exciting traffic was in full blast when, at 11.82, 

Cmimes reporter was hurried in by a zealous 
attendant, accompanied by two more Buttonses with 
telegrams. I got a glimpse of him without looking 
up, and saw he was mystified and impressed, but rather 
pompous for my taste. I soon took the latter quality 
away from the interview. 

Surrounded by an atmosphere of feverish haste, I 
kept on alternately tearing open telegrams, and scrib- 
bling and dispatching replies, but simultaneously with 
his arrival I opened a withering fire of chatter which 
8 red him more t&an anything elee. 

ith a minimum of punctuation, few pauses, and no 
stops, the drift of my remarks, like those of other 
celebrities, ran thus: 

“Ah! two minutes eleven seconds late I see. Bad 
habit, want of punctuality. My time is worth ten 
pounds minute, so I can only give you two minutes 
more. Fire away with ad leading questions—while 
I work—I’m toit. Haveacigar. Waiter, pass the 
gentleman those cigars. 

_ WHO AM I? 

“Excuse me while I glance at these telegrams. Here, 
boy, open those other three. Oh, bother the War Office. 
‘Must see you to-day ’—they just won't, that’s all. 
Hullo, there, get this reply off instantly, ‘ War Office, 
Pall Mall. Cannot possibly come to-day, will to-mor- 
row week do?’ Have another cigar, sir. No; never 
smoke myself; don’t have time. Ah! excuse me, here 
are some more telegrams. I'm kept at it twenty-three 
hours out of the twenty-four, nowadays. Only slept six 
hours during past week. Sleep too expensive. Have 
another cigar. Waiter, some more cigars for the gentle- 
man. And now, good-bye. Sorry time's up, you know. 
Give my to the old man.” : 

What a glorious time I had while it lasted. The 
telegrams came surging in, and I sent pple pouring 
out. It spread about in the hotel that I was respec- 
tively on Luationn millionaire, Dr. Leyds, the German 
Emperor, the latest Man that Broke the Bank, Santos 
Dumont, the Werld’s King. Yong Coampion, and the 
inventor of a bullet-proof pair of bathing-pants. 

Each reporter came in determined to extract informa- 
tion of some kind. None of them extracted anything 
but cigars, which were ad lib y, one man, for a 
pictorial, succeeded in | peg oem me, with a pla- 
toon of attendants round me, reading four telegrams at 
once, and writing with both hands, while I pushed 
the box of cigars over to him with my foot. 

I REPLACE THE SPOILT HAT. 

Just before the bubble burst I paid my bill at the 
Hotel Cecpole, and left—it may for years. You 
see, there was always a chance of some of the gentle 
str I was wiring to from the hotel tracking me 
down by means of the hotel stamp. 

Did I get into the papers? Well, there’s a question. 
Did you not — 7 ee hh everywhere? Did not 
the fvaeme Nicut-Licut allude to the capabilities 
of the wealthy young Uoyelbuod, bbe cond e 
eleven things at once, twice as many people, and wor! 
twenty-three hours per day without turning his hair? 

Did not THe Curmes announce, on high authority 
mine), that an entirely new series of rumours were 
ring carefully thought out regarding Russo-Japanese 
relations, and might be e: any moment? 

I should smile. As a matter of fact, I do. 

But gloom settled down on me once more as I 
thought of the Editor’s hat. To ease my tortured mind 
about the morrow, I returned to the office, sought for 
the hat, and obtained therefrom data regarding size 
and maker that enabled me to replace it with a split- 
new guinea tile. . ee 
Only then did I discover that it was the Fighting 
Editor's hat, after all! 


et es 
A woman, in sending an order to a florist’s for some 
seed, included in the list the “ pink of politeness” and 
the “ flower of chivalry.” She said she had frequen 
read about these flowers in the newspapers, but 
seen them growing. The florist had none in 
and informed his customer that they were 


becoming rarer every yeur. 
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A CASTLE IN THE AIR. 


By F. Frankfort Moore. { 


Tue engine driver on the Metropolitan Railway whp, 
on getting a “day-off,” spent it travelling on the Dis- 
trict line, to and from Charing Cross and the Man- 
sion House—-that being, as he had always understood 
the most characteristic section of the system—was heard 
to declare the next day that it was his impression that 
the advantages accruing from a change of air and 
scene were freatly overrated, and that for his part he 
did not feel to any appreciable extent recuperated by 
his holiday. 

_It was his firm belief, he said, after a calm and wholly 
dispassionate consideration of the matter, that the 
scenery and the atmosphere at some portions of the 
Metropolitan system—say, between Baker Street and 
King’s Cross—surpassed anything to be found in the 
tunnels where he had spent his day. He was probably 
justified in his conclusions. 

Without venturing to decide off-hand the delicate 

uestion of the comparative recuperative properties of 

e underground sections of the two highly convenient 
railway systems referred to, I think I may safely say 
that that engine driver's evidence was quite trust- 
worthy, and 1 hope I may add, without giving offence 
to anyone, that he was a singularly unimaginative 
man. 

The moral to be derived from his experience is that 
a change of air is not of itself beneficial unless it be a 
change from foul air to fresh air. 

If you would like to know what such a change means, 
go to any seaside resort in the neighbourhood of a 
par pe icpeien 3 centre and look at the faces of the boys 
and girls as the sea breeze comes upon them. I have 
done so many atime. The wan, pinched features be- 
come absolutely transformed. e dull, heavy eyes 
a and the shouts of delight that follow are but 
the natural attempts of overflowing hearts and lungs to 
get rid of their superfluity. 

The founder of the Fresh Am Funp must have had a 
similar experience to that which I have just recorded, 
or he would not have thrown himself so heartily into 
the scheme for establishing that Fresu Arm Funp which 
has already been the means of carrying sunshine into 
hundreds of thousands of homes. 

For the sum of ninepence, so excellent and so econo- 
mical is the management of this Fresu Ain Funp, an 
able-bodied boy —of the average appetite of a boy who 
is more accustomed to short commons than to long 
meadows—can be given a day in the country in peace 
and plenty. So that everyone who sends nine penny 
stamps to the office of this paper may feel certain that, 
in the course of a day or two, at least one face will be 
wreathed in such smiles as the lively imagination of 
Mr. Phil May could alone reprodu@& through the 
medium of black and white. 

Some years ago I had a friend who had devoted his 
life to inventing things. He had contrived a machine 
for the manufacture of apple jelly out of seaweed, 
another for turning wood shavings into food for cattle. 
He had almost perfected a cast-iron policeman when he 
turned his attention to a scheme for comraying fresh 
air from mountain tops right to the centre of large 


wns. 

His idea was, I recollect, to have it “ laid on” like gas 
in pipes from house to house ; so that should any family 
desire a whiff of Ben Nevis, all they had to do was to 
turn on a certain tap, and the room would quickly be 
filled with the freshest mountain air. He meant to 
have another tap, of course, for sea breezes, and another 
which would admit the scent of a hayfield into a house, 
in, say, the Borough Road. 

Well, that was some years ago, and although I have 
watched the lists of patents ted in the meantime to 
the inventors of all sorts and conditions of machines, I 
have not been able to find any mention of the apparatus 
for bringing fresh air to the thousands of toilers in this 
human hive. 

The nearest approach made to such an apparatus ° 
is the Frrsu Arr Funp. To be sure, it does not bring 
the fresh air to the toilers, but it certainly does bring 
the toilers to the fresh air—yes, and it can do this at 

rate of ninepence a head—no extra charge for arms 
and legs! 

What more do you want for the present? What 
better way do you know of spending ninepence? 

We have heard of persons who were fond of buildin 
“ castles in the air.” Now, this is precisely the style o' 
architecture which the FresH Am founder knows 
to be most relished by the le for whom he is cater- 
ing. They live for a day in their airy castle, and the 
memory of its charm remains with them to the year's 
<< structure is rising daily by the help of the 
ninepences that thousands of kind contributors send 
in; but it is still far from completion. All the nine- 

nees melt into air, it is true, but it is fresh air, and 
that goes to nourish the hearts of those whose lives 
know but little of what is fresh, what is sweet, and 
what is beautiful. Please send in your ninepence, or 
your fraction of ninepence. 


Collecti: 1 forme will be sent, tGete8 ¢ icatio 
to! the Hon. Sec, Fresh sy , caragn's 
Weekly” Offices, Henrietta Street, London, W.0.)_ : 


—“Cookery,” “Women’s Employment,” and “Toilet Hints,” also a special feature for children. 
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Women who Lend Money at 


Senmaigaa® Enormous Interest. 


«THe Money Lending Act, which came into force 
twelvemonths ago last November, effected very little 
alteration in the ways of the modern Shylock. Means 
bave been found to evade almost every pro ; 
fhe Act, and particularly those enactments having 
erence to registration of money-lenders, and the pro- 
ibition of the use of more than one trade name. 
‘ Money-lenders, who formerly spread their nets by 
theans of advertisements and branch offices carried on 
ander various aliases, now simply megeter their dup- 
licate businesses under the names of their clerks, and 
zo on merrily as ever. Many have turned the necessity 
r registration to good account by artful announce- 
ments conveying the startling information that they are 
“Government Money-lenders,” or that they are “now 
under Government control, and especially licensed for 
the granting of loans.” . 
: A good few, who all unsuspectingly do good business 
in small loans in poor neighbourhoods, have never 
troubled themselves at all about the Act. Of this 
number the majority are women, the wives of careful 
artisans, or small shopkeepers, who, beginning in a 
small way, have gradually extended their connection to 


which also helps to make her so 


terrible. 

The lady Shylock will sometimes essay to play the 
Lady Bountiful to a good customer whose husband is 
tem ly out-of-work—not, however, without pretty 
solid ultimate gain to herself. There will be no want 
for Sunday’s er, but “mother” takes good care 
to buy the repast herself and perp is her own prices. 
She mustn’t break her rule of not lending money to 
“ out-of-works,” she says. oes 

For a foreign leg or shoulder of mutton, co: , in 
the slums, 3d. or Sid. a lb., she wants the price of 
English at 7d. or 7jd., and for potatoes costing 6d. 
per peck (201bs.), she will charge Is. or 1s. 2d., and 
this in addition to interest. Her bill will be something 
like this: To half leg of best English mutton, 2s. 5d. ; 
to 10lbs. best potatoes, 7d.—total, 8s. ; to interest, 6d. 

“MOTHER” LENDS BIG 

The total amount which “mother” lends in one 
week is really surprising. With dozens of customers 
all borrowing, few less t 10s. each week, the sum 


Some short time back the South-Eastern 
directors proposed to benefit Canterbury by «:.. 
ing immense workshops on the outskiris of th:' 
city, and never dreamt but that the local a.’ ” 
anxious for the prosperity the trade would U3, 
would jump at the offer. The workshops wi-:)) -! 
found capcyment for thousands of hands, 1... +; 
weterally ve pag sage inte Canterbury... 

ng houses, paying rates, and buying clothin. ;.. 
vintons. Yet the city not cally decline! tO askew ha 
nian gong : Com y teins for carrying. 3. 
proposal, but raised so many objections th:i +! . -;. 
pany finally decided to settle at Ashford. . 

It is almost impossible to compute the «... 
money —— lost in this way, but it mus: , : 
to many thousands of pends perannum. Canis 
idea was, of course, that the workshops wi!! : : | 
prove the city’s dignity, but would introdu:c :. °° 


ma y a trial element which would drive away isi... 
; hich d be th f many a “ lice " | keeper, lent out over £30 regularly every : rt Youasn: , 
maariata, ee week. The interest paid amounted to over £4 , | Who form the better portion of Canterbury's i. 


able population. 

‘ The South-Western Railway was tresici is :) 
same way by another Cathedral city, Winches: , 
years ago. The S.W.R. wanted to sect upe.:: 
works at Winchester, which would have male .)) -)..- 
old town a prosperous industrial centre. Wi.’ 
did not so much object to the proposed 1: 
as it Ce Sapa to-the precedent; it was a 
the works were admitted, other big indust: 
come clamouring at its doors, demanding : 
and the city would develop into a common 
London, Sheffield, or Birmingham. &v i 
against the railway, which subsequently jis: 
its workshops elsewhere. Winchester also 1 
offer from Government to set up an ind 
city, which, having no taste for commercia!-:.:. ~ 
rather be reduced to the Cathedral than he .. 
into an industrial centre. 

Such towns as Scarborough, Cheltenham, His)... 
Eastbourne and a dozen other fashionable res..!:...'.' 


These female Shylocks are little heard of by the 
eral public, but scores of them are to be found in 
the rer parts of every large town, and the extent 
to which poor housewives are dependent upon her for 
money “ dering the week” makes “ mother ” a veritable 
queen of the quarter. 
“MOTHER” MAKES MONEY— 

The power possessed by “mother” is really tremen- 
dous, and what she does not carry by moral weight, she 
is often able to exercise by the help of the “ boys,” 
whom she enlists in her service, who help her to 
keep up the terrorism which she holds over her clients. 

e wife of the lower-class artisan, although her 

“ man” earns more than many a poor clerk, is generally 
uite unable to hold over any of her money until Mon- 
lay, much less later in the week, and s0 has early 
to resort to “ mother.” For small Monday to Saturday 
leans no better customer could be found, for “ when she 
has it,” the working-man’s wife will make the money 


is banked uy more. 

“Mother” usnally surrounds herself with a vulgar 
show of wealth quite out of keeping with the neighbour- 
hood in which she lives. Be-jewelled and be-ringed, 
she sits amid the profusion of high-class furniture wi 
which her little front. room will be packed, and hands 
out or receives back her money, and issues her man- 
dates with the air of a princess. ‘ 


—AND LIVES IN LUXURY. 
Me costly grand piano occupied one corner of the room 
Ww. 


e writer once found one of these majestic 
creatures. ; The lady herself, by the profusion of her 


ornaments, fairly took one’s breath away. A fine suite 


4 4 towns share with cathedral cities the prejulive a. =: 
fly the while she pays her debts. . twenty-five guineas, the wall packed with | industries, and not only hold their gates iyuirst # 
Several shillings will be borrowed on Monday for aby with the | be encroachi macealastarien, bat aamuatiies vor ua 


rent, club, and living. On Tuesday, and every other 
po ye a couple of shillings or so for food 
coal will be aired , and so on right up till Satur- 
day, when, although i wll only be a matter of an hour 
or so, a couple of shillings will be borrowed in order to 
have in readiness, — the good man’s arrival home, 
@ savo nner of those cook. 
686 tempt the appetite and tickle the palate of the poor. 
—AND SMASHES WINDOWS. 


so far as to endeavour to stamp cut those tric. 4.0" 
have, despite them, obtained a footing with: .4.0 
aristocratic boundaries. 

Of course, in very many cases the Joca! ai:... 
might be defied, and the manufactories s: 
opposition notwithstanding. But this wouki 1: 
wise step, because it is within the powers «i 
authorities to make things exceedingly u). 
Industries have before now been driven out : i 
where they established themselves, despiic 
nsshorities, by: systematic opposition, and hic :: 
very severely in consequence. 

Owners of certain manufactories which cc: iai 
wish to be rid of are constantly being anno;e | 


; ; e secutions for every trifling offence, often co: 
~— ee aah preg rem ae ay onin till weteu ton cee —— - Anny! i accident or erage. Localantherities havee: 
Monday. If = Panda the heer ig | concert on the evening, and, rushing off to her known to raise the rates to hit at a manufsecter. ee 
i d to three os J little writing-desk, uced her diary and made a few having at last got rid of their bugbear, have i: ©." 
Should sadien misfortune which can be proved | notes in it. ~ ' ¢ reduced the rates sufficiently to correspotrl with ino 
to her ladyship's satisfaction have prevented cus- “T should omg! like ¢ ~ what the darling girl has thereby sous inerease, for which the other rate}; 0°55! 
tomer from zing the full due, an extra week or two's | anor pe ng a or gone to 'bed. «What ao yon Gas and water rates have also been rais 
Ll 


7" owed, but the full weekly interest 
must be paid-each Saturday. A deal cringing 


ad serene hus tobe pe fbrogh for pon" moter | “Oh read it by all mena!” hegnewered, “Ixus | indi. Amd rac lacie of cous © 
oe borrower who does not pay e One | So the portly lady found the newly-blotted entry, | §;4°% 7 by thelr of they touch him dirert'y 
pérem is sent out and no more. Failing | which read as f : even have to d i 
tha e neighbour! will be awakened that night ee oe to a concert to-morrow with | 4, y the high rates. 
ui The “ ” are at mother. ish I leave half of her at home. thas, having to pay inflated wages, rates fey pow. 
work. In the dead of ange in almost less It’s 80 uncomfortable to sit on the edge of a chair all | water and gas, and frequently being “ dropre 
it; takes to tell, two “boys” will smash practically | night. for smoking chimneys, for he most triflims vite: 
pane of play in th house and. there Se Bo | sot taco | Sent Rania Factory lew he Hot 
: y use a good me to him ust eit ie himself e!-¢*'--1" 
“tmown; none, even if they dared, could identify mn : Of fa00 | epachaps snermons expense and peary 107" 


hood _—, pr If to be sooner or later ned 
possi such ings onthe part 
Pathoritive is so wel endersteod that very “i ‘ 
industrial concerns are ever forced upon tus ts 1HS" 
ing to accept them. = 


———— 


Jenny: “Face der! She to 
y ought to belong to the 
——to-—_. 


to be 

int poor quarters have been instigated indignant 
female Shylocks, and few are actually to be put down 
to a orgies to which they generally 
ascri passers-by. 

Sa Honda morning the landlord calls for his rent. 
He sees the windows, and divines his 
pocket will be saved by giving his tenant notice. That is 
generally what happéns, but no removal, however sur- 
reptitiously undertaken, will “ mother,” and no 
peace willbe obtained ‘by the detaulter in that town 
until every penny of principal and accrued interest has 


¢ 


“Oz, know, I’m not ike an clerk. I 

= mens of the drm jest on {oto you." 

don’t really, do you?” : . 
—_—— > io 

Maaternats: “I seem to know your face!” 

Prisoner: “ Yus; we was boys together.” 

: “* Nonsense!” 


Prisoner: “ Yus, we was. We're both about the same 
age, 80 we must have bin boys together |” 


you 


the real bent of your mind, ard | 


py to 


dwritin 
se alee dre io 
six penny stamps and a stamped aceses+* 


“A Japanese story, by a Japanese author, tilusteated by s Japanese artist, starts in the May LADY’S MAGAZINE—complete in two aumte:> 


Splendid ‘fastalment! 


‘Fail! of Stittthe. Incident! 729 


“Asa 


POWERFUL 


NEW SERIAL. 


HOW THE STORY OPENS. 
Crset Marrow, Sir 


under the name + 


Jentity is known onl onas Gride, a money-lending 
red Maly cycling in Normandy under 
his alias, is Salaken’ ty. a storm, and _sceks 
chelter at the first house he encounters. He pecrs 
through a chink in the shuttered window. A ghastly sight 
paralyses him. A man lies back in a chair, dead, his shirt- 

he lamp to the La Bitbece Mal and 
-com by dashing t Pp groun lyon, 
ones Te ten dow, misses his foothold, and falls. 


co'icitor. One night, 


jront red with blood. Then a woman 


reels away from the win 


s he ris lightning fiash splits the dark. A woman is 
pa sr my ree eae second of light; but ber 


moving toward 


lcautitul, eruel face—surrounded by red-gold hair—is 
yeinted bv dclibly on his mind. Then he is stunned by a 
Liuw from behind. . 

Sir Roylo Malyon reads an account of a grim mystery, the 
nvstery of La Maizon Rouge, near Bonneville, in haber 
He hatte dreams that tho rey Marsh who figures in t 
narrative is hi 


swallowed up all trace of the crime. 


in the hands of Charbonel, a famous French detective. 
oT Bae Y Nell Riordan has died, and is buried 


Risk fond churchyard. Sir Royle is on the eve of marriage with 
red. hair, a widow he has met 
leaves the church, his bride 


a Leautiful woman with 


wit 0 et married, is saying -bye to Grace Deane, his 
inaele, i 7S ot ie Diackle *s, the big shop 
where she is employed, when an attractive, gooc sooking 7008 

Gilbert Malyon, 


n to raise money. He intro- 


man saves her from being run over. It is 


at bay b: 
After he has gone, Flash 


heir after his father to the 


hushand’s true character now. ‘dag haw is also a mother. 
bert Malyon, whom 
for standing betwcen her child and the 


She loves her son fiercely. She hates G 
the has never 
succession to the and estates. 

A caravan 1s drawn up 
whispers the name of “ Grace ” in a ro 


verie. 
Jady Malyon questions her husband about Gilbert. He 


shows her a photo She turns white as death. 


that moment the bu = enters and tclis Sir Royle that 
and is in the 


Gilbert has arrived libra- 


“That face!” sho hisses, staring ate pho h after 
Sir Royle has left to interview his son. en sho 
remembers her own photograph stands on a table in tho 


library. 


bo lv = steals rg = the Bight. She must find out him! He would never know, perhaps, how near she had 
what is g in i 3 she nears the wi . ; A 
perceived, ercepé i bbery. have stayed ao little longer, watching by his side, unscen, 
ee pen Ttwen Bie ee 7 ote long enough to know that he were out of danger ! ae - 
Gil . sane 
ert has committed forge «bere! lowancer tbo will [must go fo him 


back the f , and make him a li 


conent to the cutting of the entail. But it will be invalid if 
itt 5 ond issuc. ; heartless fo ° A 
= Then he enartae going to fics 4 ra stark in his coffin. Pitiless fate was drag- 


Melyon denies his wife and chi 


1 snate “ 9 . % 
ee aes In Ben wile mer eat whom it was that he pg, be hed purposely set out to fird 


this woman?” Sir Royle answers 
iss recognised the photograph. It is the woman of 
! 


Malyon’s son and heir, | Luko Riordan. 
has been untrue Nel! »o soars deughine 


that 
nde place in Normandy, where he passes 


his son. It is a complete m: . Fire has 
The eoriored man was a 
Mr. Murthwaite, an eccentric recluse. The investigation is 


outside Rushford. Its occupant 


t of revealing the truth to his father | Again low 
ian he remembers that, if he docs so, dig betray himself. 


Man Sows. 


Beware the woman with ruddy hair, 
For her hate is red, and she weaveth a snare 
That spelleth woe to Malyon’s heir. 


Extract from a document in the ssion 
im Malyou fanily. ae ¥ 


By the author of 
 Fettered Lives." 


The occupant of the caravan outside Rushford proves to be 
Jack Hulward. On his way there he had given a liit to 


as nails, I shall be all right. Not much longer now, and I 
shall be back, and you will have dono with Blackley’s for 
pee est to . out hii oly one of these days ? Not 
hat, when I've got you, little girl, when I’ve got y: 2 

He laughed softly. ; Gh hentia Oe F 

Grace had sprung away from the bed. She could not see 
for the blinding tears. For a moment she had fancied that 
he had awakened and recogniscd her; but the last words 
a bee ~ oe ees still dreaming. 

10 door-handle rattled, turned, then the door opened. 

Bartholomew Bocte thrust in his head. He beckoned 
Grace with a forctinger. 

It had come ; she must go! But for a moment she cid net 
stir. Her eyes pitcously sought the shadowed bed. lt 
scemed so crucl, 80 heartless to have to leave him lying there ! 
Agony was racking her soul! 

a Marsh, Mrs. Marsh 1” whispered Bartholomew 
Boote, only his head within the room. ~ Don't think me 
callous 3 but our train! There is none too much time !”” 

The light was dim; he could not sec the expression on 
her face, but he eaw her sink on her knees beside the tel 
and become merged in the shadow round it. 

It did not scem unnatural to Bartholomew Boote. Some 
people had a way of dropping on to their knces—especially 
women—when illncss or an accident wos anywhere in the 
neighbourhood, to he mentally remarked. 

Graco rose up, then, setting her white lips and pressing 
a hand to her heart as though its acho were almost mere 
than she could bear, moved unsteadily towards the door— 
one hand outstretched as though she were blind, and must 
needs feel her way ! 

On the threshold she paused, turned, glanced beck for the 
last time ! 

Thus had Grace entered into Jack Halward’s life again ; 
thus she passed from it. And he had not known ! 

The door closed to. She was gone. 

Bartholomew Boote had stepped away from the docr. 
He had slept through the commotion of the carly morning, 
and had only just learnt of the collision, and of the presence 
of two survivors in the cottage. Ho had gathered a few 
facts from Riordan, who still sat brooding by the kitchen 
fire; but he had not heard the name of the unconscious 
man from whose side he had summoned Grace. He only 
saw Grace’s face clearly when sho stepped out into the passage. 
Its expression was more than one of sympathetic distress, 
rather one of -poignant agony. Those beady ecycs of his 
were slagulirty observant. 

“ The poor fellow is still unconscious ?” he whispered. 

“ Yes—yes.” 

Grace moved past him into the kitchen, to Madame Fauvel. 

“Madame,” sho breathed out chokingly, ‘‘ go—please 
go to him!” 

Then away to her room. 

Boote, his wrinkled face more wrinkled than ever wth o 
puzzled ex ression, stepped out of the cottage, and stared 
Fhoughtiully at the sea. Was it possiblo that this man was 
known to her? . : 

He was plucking at o side-whisker when the postman 
camo up to the cottage. : 

Yer, there was a letter for Monsieur ! . 

Booto tore open the envelope. Tho mcssage it contained 
was brief, laconic, and eee 

“ Delay may be fatal. Halward has left—probably for 
Vilneux.” 

Boote whistled softly, and tore up the Ictter into tiny frag- 
ments. He had heard all about Halward from Reuben 


It was Riordan who stolo away from the library window at 
Lady Malyon’s a h, but not before he recognised 
to | Gilbert, for whom he has hunted for well-nigh two " 

The train that Gilbert Malyon enticipatcs catching no 
Inngor stops at Rushford Station, owing to a recent alteration 
in time-table. He finds himself stranded, and determines 
to walk to Wellborough, the nearest large town. 

Halward, in a slee mood, strolls atong the station road. 
Suddenly revolver shots and cries for help ring out from the 
darkness. He discovers Gilbert Malyon, stabbed twice, in o 
dying condition. He carries him to his caravan. Gilbert 
whispers the name of Luke Riordan, then—* Warn the 
pee ee —that the woman of La Maison 

help him!” And after that he whispers— 
“Tell the governor—it was a lie—entail—my wife and child ! Ma 
With his last breath he asks Halward to take care of his wife 
and child. The news of Gilbcrt’s death is borne to the Hall. 
Lady Malyon tells herself that her child is heir now ! 
ntime, in London, Flash Meg informs Bartholomew 
Boote that she is going te take a holiday and is about to sct 
out for Rushford with some show-people, friends of hers. 

Lady Malyon’s two thoughts now are that her child is heir 
and the danger that threatened from Gilbert is averted. She 
is in the library when the butler enters and announces that 
Mr. Halward wishes to ece Sir Bove: He falters out that 
Mr. Gilbert spoke his last words in Mr. Halward’s arms. 

Halward tells them what between himself and 
Gilbert, and Sir Royle promises that justice shall be dono to 
the wife and child. The coachman who had driven Gilbert 
to the station hands a cigar-case, which he had found in the 
carriage, to Grimwood, to give to Sir Royle. Grimwood 
finds inside it a certificate of Gilbert’s marriage under the 
name of Gcoffrey Marsh, a letter from Grace, and an address 


in 


Meanwhile, at Vilneux Boote makes friends with Grace, 
hold on her, according to Grimwood's 
instructions, he steals the little jascig d sho saved. 
y an old friend, who 
ises a photo of Gilbert Malyon as being Geoffrey 
Marsh, who with his wife and child he had met in 
Normandy. The two 
oe ete prem i that the wife and child shall 
story, @ promise is given wile and c 8] 
Me esaght. In Grimwood Halward recog ndre 
has previously met, therefore distrusts him, and arranges to 
go to Vilncux himself. 

A wreck takes off Vilneux. Among the passengers 
eaved are Halward and Luke Riordan. They are borne to 
Madame Fauvel’s house. Grace goes into the room where 
Halward is lying unconecious. In his delirium he talks of 
her, and then someone knocks at the door. It is time for 
Grace to leave for London, from where she has received a 
telegram purporting to be from her husband. Boote is to 
accompany her, and has lent her the money necessary for 
At tho journey. 


HA VIII. imwood, as well as having read about him in the papers. 
A Strange Meeting. — ad Came to owl cau be the ‘anerr that Grimwood had warned 
itmeux. 


him against in his telegram. Tho letter must have been 
i el very shortly after. . 
te returned into the kitchen. Riordan was the only 
t now. 
=a euppoe,” said Boote, “ you don’t know the name of 
the poor unconscious tcllow ? , 

st Ves, Hoalward !” : 

Bartholomew Boote stepped out into the passage very 
quickly. Mrs. Marsh must not be allowed to enter that 
room again ! Unconscious, she had said. She could have 
learnt nothing from him so far. Then he recalled the look 
of agony on her face. Was it possible that he was known 
to her? Or had she Icarnt something ? : 

Madame Fauvel had taken Grace’s place by Halward’s 
A her fi dan: ead, | bed. When the sounds of wheels penetrated into the room, she 
La | her ; the man who might id! er from dangers ancad, | 6. up, glanced down at the still unconscious figure, and 

and righted her and her child ! G heard this ; then crept out of the room. Her ieee were leaving ; 
kaneking om the door. ‘Ceece he = she must bid them farewell. She closed the door behind her. 
Grace, heavily veiled, stood in the passage, little Geoff 

in her arms. Me. Boote stood between her and the bedroom 


Tue knock fell on unheeding ears. Grace was still staring 
Pong at the bandaged, shotowed face. She must leave 


s, | been, and it were better, far better! Yet if only she could 


must not be! Her husband had summo her. 


1 i of it all! Tho telegram was a cowardly, 
Gea. man to age ho fancied she was 


ging her away from the man who, though he little dreamt 


ithe slecper’s lips were moving ; but no sounds came from 


Marsh connested with the Bonneville mystery, and Geoffrey | them. door. 


Marsh is married and has a 80n. For the sake of the money his | 


He would never know ; no one would ever know! Grace 


that swathed “Madame,” whispered Grace, “ how—how is he ? 


ys 


Fe ‘ered “ Sti i w not which 

Sr rae Mem be meee Ot tis real taoeliey pent ‘Halwant’s head. It was no act of infidelity to the} Stil asleep oF unconar hepdiig hae ae a 
¢ drives away to the station he at a ring on the little | husband whom she belicved to be alive, nor of treachery | | ont!” ‘ 

finger of his te hand ; but cannot draw it over the knuckle. | to hie wife—ehe had heard his murmur of a wife and child! Om Mra. Marsh, Mrs, Marsh,” said Bartholomew Boote, 

It is a thick ring The two hands that clasp together draw It was a kiss of bitter, repentant remorse, the kiss of one ther uickl y, 1 don't want to hurry you, flurry you, 

epart, and beneath are two hearts on which are engraved the | who was, biddi well for the last time! but SS haeent a moment to spare. And I know it's very 

Words “Graco—Geoffrey. Married. 16th, 1900.” “God forgive me!” she breathed out chokingly. God important for you to catch this train. You ought to come, 


Be L] 
Grace Marsh js living, broken. i ‘at Vilneux, a little | save and guard yOu, Jack 1" 


down in the dumps or down with the blues E BIG BUDGET 
7, chest ceetidl us don’t fail to peruse— ao, 


. . We shall only do it by the skin of 
Ng, half-lelirious, moved slightly. | You ought to come aris °° ayo Wy 


1 that Grace Deano had come | Ot tecth, if ’ & 
im, and was ide hi “ Only halt a minute |” she witepered desperately. 
to} You, eat he be oth awfully good of you Monee eave fetvens her into her room, ‘ive door 
to come. Bless you—dear sweetheart ! But I'm as tough closed behind 


The sleeper, half- 
he | In his dream-delirium it sec 


The Great Home Comic 
cad Stery Pepe. 
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Boote’s beady eyes glittered unpleasantly. He stepped 
up to the door ; zy oe ad 


but conversation within was being carried 
on ina whisper. 
Madame,” bre 


asked you to do this. Promise 
him before I was married, ‘ou are & woman, 
Madame, you will have no right to 
come back into his 


Sobs were choking her voice now. The words were scarcely 


audible. 
Madame was a woman, and could imagine something 
of the nature of the situation. 
* You do not wish him to know that you have been here?” 
 No—no!” 
It were better. Why cause necdless pain ? 
% But,” said Madamo a little unsteadily—her heart was 


to go to Miss Holt whom Mr. Boote had recommended ; 
depended on her husband. he address 


ie aoe es eS . 
Could only Mr. Boote, who was straining his cars outside, 
have heard what had been said, he would have been mightily 


relieved ! 

Madame Fauvel was weeping now. She embraced Grace 
and little Geoff a 

“ Ah, my poor Madame ! this I will do!” 

Grace swayed towards the door, then stopped, look of 
agony and irresolution on her white face. If she could only 
look upon him for a last time. Sho might never seo him 


ry ! 
or Mtadame,” she choked, “ will you hold my little boy for— 
ior a moment?” 
lay alone in the darkened bedroom. His eye-lids 
to flicker, then opened. The look in the eyes was dull 
at but it slowly brightened with the light of awakening 
consciousness. But the environmonts of the life-like dream 
still seemed about him. 
“ Are you there, Grace? ” he w 
As the faint words left his lips, 
was about to take the child 
Boote knocked sharply, and entered Grace’s room. 
“Mrs, Marsh, 


teder. 

cow geet oa the: ithout being in the 
3 n, wi ng in 

i Grace, and led her gently, 


but you’vo been be by this terri i 
nned, dazed—but the train, we must catch the train!” 
penetrated into the room where 
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the c nst_ him ? 
he had ieegetien, hisnoolf anf hed fought 
of the sinking ship, count 


on 
ned and Madame Fauvel, her eyes bearing 
entered quietly. Sho started when 


was 8 . 
poor fellow,” she said volubly in French, “ how 


You must have nourishment at once. It 
h he was badly out of practice, Halward understood 
Bp ag A year 
had of his education. 


answered pone “but I do not 
wish to cause unnecessary trouble. My is a little painful, 


nF 
: 


PEARSON'S WEEKL 


brightened ; then he suddenly set his lips 
Boote 
you know 
has gone—left for London, perhaps half-an- 
short, silent wrestle with Lg gee 


was conscious that was 
Tanse eee the reason, and Madame 


Fravol oid ont roti thedesk stain that was slowly spreading 


“Ts there”—the words sounded laboured—“ is there & 
h: Marsh—staying here?” 


Madame should you want her? 
she has gone! She left for England with Monsieur Boote !” 
She had begged the question, and answered it ! 


Halward was conscious of a numbness over him, 
3 a fading ayer of mod peep - ogden aot ed _— 

ion the mea rom 
Rushford by Reuben Grim ini 

He had reached Vilneux too late ! . 
Pil gern ada and Co. had won the first point in 

e game 

* Cie 1” su cried Madame Fauvel. 


n, 

room across to the kitchen, where she had left 
Riordan. Her husband and his men had put out to sea 
a taal might be others clinging to wreckage in the 


channe! 

But the kitchen was empty. A silver coin glittered on 
the table. A couple of lay across the back of a 
chair; the torn c hes, that had been drying before the 


fire, gone ! 

Sates Fauvel wrung her hands hel; . She would 
have done far better had she retu to ward, and 
endeavoured to staunch the wound that had started to bleed 
afresh ; but she had lost her head. She rushed from the 
kitchen towards the open front-door. Someone must go 
(EAR! he blessed Virgin be praised 

in ised ! 

‘A huge figure, #0 bulky that it seemed to blot out all the 
light, had suddenly filled up the doorway. 

Charbonel, the famous detective ! 

He was i the same as on the occasion of 
his former visit to Vilneux—the straight-brimmed stove-pipe 
hat, the al coat, the trousers very round the hips, 
and very tight indeed round the ankles. was breathing 
a little wheezily as renin, i the very leisurely walk from the 
station had rather his energies. A placid smile was 


General » whose resem an 
pen-wiper had not diminished. 

“ !” cried Madame Fauvel. “Follow me! Ho 
is bleeding!” 

And she darted back towards the room where Halward 
y. 

The ptitude with which Monsieur Charbonel pocketed 
Ge Soares: the speed and the lightness of tread 
with which he followed, were so remarkable that, had ne 


been present to witness, he would have rul his 
been Prirondered i this could. posably bo the same ind 


the situation. 
bas k!” he cried, “ back with the curtain! Go—the 


nexpected display of q 

enfant!” bo ejaculated sofliy, and more than 
lon pauvre enfant |” 

And though the voice might be wheezy, it had a peculiarly 


Mon 
once. “ 


bgt oe ene Where am I?” oi a 

sa) ig his work and , Charbonel 
Halward turned his head slowly and painfully, and stared 46d pet leave Gon socin ¢ beak, haves ccs sonetally emeniond 
(Max : the logs of the chair to ascertain if they were up to his weight, 
*Vilneux?” eat down by the bed, and, having General Boulanger 
“ Yes, monsieur.” from his pocket and placed him on his knees (where he was 
Halwerd's bruised face guve no clue to the amount of pein inviaibie), procenderd © of board of theeoliion ia the Channel 
that he was suffering. crushed it under. He was not | pered He had heard of the collision in the Channel 
sing besten & to. scone Sevens ee Oe ihe coeaeliones at Bonneville whence he had come. Madame whispered 
help it. He did not to wonder on the out quickly and volubly all that had not only 
thet had brought him to Vilooux, ‘his intended destination, her husband’s rescue, but also of Mrs. Marsh's 
the Vilneux to which Reuben wood had and Mr. "s and the little scene between herself 
@ telegram addressed to Boote, care of Madame Fauvel. He | and Grace, in & glimpse of @ past sad romance had been 

ere tee selva Basar Wiis ——— ee ee es 
* But” Madame, with © start of surprise, “I'| little habis of hin nate 
em Fauvel | % “ Poor child!" he whispered wheezily, “poor child! So 

“Through Traitor’s Gate,” a story of London’s Tower, by, T. fabacee. 

is now commencing in THE BIG BUDGET 


Y, 


WEEK ENDIN 
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devoted little 
Ww usban: 


ofa ie ! 


Fe 


’s” character, 


nd. 
clothing. 


Charbonel pocketed the General, rose up, and covered him 

ove Poor child ! But his ndid i i 

Magnificent !| What a chest ! Poort will save lim, 
: what's that?” . 


the ridiculous are constantly overlap); » 
Halward, staring up blankly at first, ‘gradually bistatie eon 
scious of a rublound, comical face peering down into his own, 

more distinct, it seemed also 


ughed: 
again, and lay for awhile in a dazed, unthinking state. Thien 
wly his memory : 


” 

Halward was feeling weak as a kitten, and limp as wet 
string ; but after Ghatbonel had administered a cuptut of beot 
tea and brandy, and had laid him back again in the bed, his 
brain felt clearer. 

“Thank you,” he whispered. “It’s awfully good of vou. 
Who are you?” . 

“ Charbonel, Raoul Charbonel, at your service !” 

Charbonel ? The name seemed familiar to Halwanl. He 
closed his eb and t ht fora moment. His brain refused 

last it responded. Yes, Chartionc! 
was the name of the detective mentioned by Speedway in !:is 
account of the Mystery of La Maison Rouge. 

“ The detective ?” 

“ Yes, zat is so.” 

There was a strain of bulldog tenacity in Halwant’s nature 
He refused to be deterred by Physical pain and wealines:. He 
had set himself a task, and he meant to go through with it. It 
was en in his mind now. 

a uu—you knew Geoffrey Marsh ?” he soid faintly. 

oe ; I come here to see Mrs. Marsh, but too lat: |" 

“ And I was too late!” 

Charbonel thought of the romance alluded to by Matin 
Pare ot" ne alwed : speakin Tl 

“I say !”"— was again. There was a 
ing of excitement in the feeble voice—“ when you 
ing any rings of any st?" 
meral from his pocket. 
and was fondling him. Without hesitating, without scemingly 
ing the matter a — t’s thought, he answered — 


ring, on which were two ie 

; he turned the General Fe terhis back, and tickled 
his chest with a fat finger. - 

hispered Halward from between his set lij-. 


thrust the General Into 


“ Yes! ! 
“Ah!” — Charbonel, “I comprehend, I, und:r- 
a have read, I have follow in ze papers. You seek 


I do not affirm have of zings zat I hav: 
not; but Madame Feuvel tell me, just a few minute ago. zit 
only yesterday Mrs, receive & rom her hu 
band, that she travel to England to mee What think 
of zat, mister?” ; 

Halward’s whispered and laboured reply was expressed in 4 
single word— 

Forgery !"* 
CHAPTER XIX. 


How Grace Came to Hil 
Boote Exti 


“*Utt0 1 "Bre you are, back again, Mog! I ‘opes I «°s 
you well, after ’aving ‘ad a fust-class time !” a 
b -_ — Dandy had been left in charge of the shop in Pics: 
a during Bartholomew Boote’s absence on the Cun: 
tinent. 

His pasty, decidedly criminal, face had coloured up 93 Fis at 
wl from her holiday with Liza and her hushan 
an amber-coloured scarf, entered the shop. “1 
an indefinable ache some bere inte 
heart, and o feeling that life was St ra blanks 

what heppened the future. 
fall in love with a man who 


be any: 


a Row.—Barthoicmew 
a 


FIPEQERE 
~ Bg 4 
it 
rt 
a 


af, 
bi 
: 


spoken to her. But 
Benctogay F it was jove with her 


j 


hands with & 


of ‘a wal pair worse shy and the 

siren gure that stood Seale ber. “It was r while 
; but all good things must have an ends 065" 

e im i. ers 
Jim the at her adoringly out of the comer 
of his shifty eyes. tinge of sunburn was on her beaut 


This wonderful historical melodrama 


—————— 
face, the life of open ait hed brought ® warm colour to her * But,” said Grace, a little dazedly, “ did yc :” 
checks. 2 ” Boote, the baby’s cot in his arms, hed entered the passage. 
* Mog 1" he whispered, eee cenpattiing Sovety | He had overheard, 
“ Jim,” she answered », none “a R R ily, “ my doing, my doing. 
“But I can’t ‘elp he went on huskily, 80 it’s | In case of accident, in 

sqresh Ly ve been away, ‘ave you by | I thought th fost cs well t co aks pov pooh bond des 
any cbance of phng your mind Gh tuned © the ht of you and your little fellow being possibly 
my ‘opes? Can't you bring yourself to look me as some- London with nowhere definite to go to ! 


would suit. Ai i 
batty ¢ all events, she would like to try for a 


When, tly, Boote departed, he started to hum soft! 
to himself. He was pleased. Things were panning cue 
nicely. Flash Meg, too, was working well, in spite of the slight 
sag oy ey the evening before. 

But he did not quite understand Flash Meg, for all the years 


stranded he had known 
thing more than 8 brother; rather, so to from  matzi: “ Hullo! said Flash Meg to herself, “looks as if there was Grace Sel Bice: for the rest of the day. Where 
aa t i view ol esses - one cart of game on | was her husband ? What steps should she take to find him ? 
“No, Jim, igor lean — fe ere Taek Meg bad talon were tiny—e little sitting- | Should she advertise again in the papers? And what of the 
head— IT could Ae mend honestly, I can’t. Not Ser ee » @ bed-room on the first. After | other man whom she ad left lying unconscious at Vilneus ? 
L wish to hurt your po lau, Bk wel tan waking up, had absorbed a quantity of milk, were the thoughts that, in a monotonous, haunting 
bon te GaP casherectered ae “7 | fo take sone bapper but tuddonly'a great ehoting nore | Soe" oy teough her burning brain. | She e Ba aay, es 
; 3 a e lum i x 

“fiot ‘thats poy. Who give you that 1 rom in her three: she buried her face in her ond for her chil and Flash ‘Meg the felt that she’ must have 
Jim ued oa up a shadowy vision of a rival, | “My dear Mrs. Marsh! But you mustn't—mustn't!” | It was about half-past nine in the evening when Flash 
and Jooked more « i ever. shaitind Boote. Meg left to take some upholstery ‘wusk that she had boss buy 

* Some, bloke, T s’pose ” 7 Fe ne ea aad Sons Sat ee » said | upon, to the shop in Pinchbeck Lane. 
“Not” an Mog, @ little hotly. “ Not a bloke—a | “Shut up, you humbug!” a ened race, she The shop was still open. A gas-jct flared in tho front ; 
ntleman ! put an arm round her, and led her gently from the room. but the long interior, untidy with much furniture, was in 8 
Jim the Dandy sneered spitefully. She was gone s long while. When she returned, Bartholo- | completely in darkness. Jim the Dandy was nowhere visible. 
a eee eee en ee eee te mew Boote’ was amoting s eigar fized in the meerscheum V she was a short distance away from the door that 

your nothing . holder. faste: netratin; on face. ve enti te 

ert was not exactly what he said, but the nasty way he said it. “ What's the game Miaho anid in e low voise. t aioe Donklecs Sua cece "Sheoek a hereon ive 
Pct Mog hed him a box on the ears that caused him wieegent” becsel oaienan Veet seulinuissele ceahetivee nee rap vbaat apres torsgtediry 
1 A As ) a ul is 
to apin round on his heels, and almost off them. me with being possessed of a certain amount of the milk | and a head —Boote's head —wes eats ont.” Mag been 


“There |” she cried, “ One moment ask mo to be your af hanna Lotions? Something of the spirit and princi: 
aps like that, as if, | of Christianity ? Somo instinet of brotharty love iad —ond 
wit" a Sie gp Bednar peed te 
She di finish sentence. were blazing ‘was 80 acted, despite the exaggerated style, that Me, 
like live coal. She had drawn herself up to her full height. | was more than half convinced—but not quite. "She put her 
* You,” che wont on, you, you're fit to black the shoes | hands on her hips, and eyed him doubtfully. 
of him that gave me this!” “We shall sco!” she answered, “ but this much—if there’s 
She pressed @ hand on the amber-coloured scarf; then | any game being Played — that poor, broken-hearted 
hat’s she is—or the 


the front. It'll save time, and there's no one about.” 


stooping, and his face mufiled up, emerged from the room. 


swung round and swept out of the shop. gir all the kiddie, then if you think I’m | They moved slowly and were whispering. 

Jim the Dandy ru his inflamed ear. ; : ee ee ee one of the Just past the pice where Mog stood they came to a stop. 

“ Yoh !” he hissed, with an oath and an opprobrious epithet. mistakes you’ve ever made in the w course of “ If—if at any moment it might become necessary, you 
“If it ain’t me, it shan’t be eles !”” your natural. So there! That’s from me—straight !” could manage it, Bartholomew ?’ 

Hillyer’s Row, where Flash Meg had been christencd | Shortly after, Boote set out for Pinchbeck Lane. He had | Meg heard. The voice was soft and oily, and, somchow, 
“Row” because it was too narrow to ified by the name | left a message for Grace to the effect that he would be round it reminded her of Boote’s. 


of street. There was just room for a ve to pass throu Yes! But this business will mean a big outlay of moncy, 
Reube. How’s the stock of corn ?” 

“ There must be two or three thousand left there ; but you 
can understand why I haven’t drawn on it lately. Besides, 
there is another source, though I don’t think it advisable to 
tap it just yet. You can understand that also.” 

Certainly. You’ve wonderful nerve, Reube. To look at 


i of neatness 
cleanliness. When, still yer Pear alge insinuation, He paused to re-light his cigar. The match fell to the | you one wouldn’t think it. And, also, a wonderful eye for 
she entered it, letter in Boote’s wath ig 


’ iting awaited her— | ground, and lay there burning with a tiny flame. a pretty woman. I should like to see her, Reube, you sly dog, 
the letter written at Vilneux. She read it through twice. “ It could be done,” he added thoughtfully, “‘ done as easily a ! You always got the plums. I don’t begrudge you. 
“What's his game?” she muttered suspiciously. “ When | as that!” ‘ou deserved them. You skye your cards better than I 
he starts being 80 polite, and using 80 much soft soap, there’s | He had trodden out tho tiny flame ! Played mine !” 
a pon eye sel letter. It requested Mar- w But Boote was c Rtinul I’m not quite that 
it was an com; , req CHAPTER XX — _was continuing—“ I’m quite sure 
+ to rooms, in her own name, for a charming, ° your preeent policy is right. ' hape, but 
cinreed, young mother (with chikd—moal sx) in oritened _ Flash Meg Overhears Part of a Conversation. not 7" {1 should rik it: gant _ 
circumstances, deserted by « cruel husband, | Ir was about eleven o'clock on the following morning, | ., but it would mean th wd 
whom Barty, out of the Of his heart, was probably | Boots called at 34 Hillyer Row, ‘Tho tiny litle rtsimerns: |‘ But you've got her 1” " 
escorting to London. She was en innocent woman who | in which he found Grace, with tho child and Flash Meg, | , Bartholomew, you don’t know the woman ! 


knew nothing of the sordid, criminal side of life. Margaret | looked out upon aback yard. The lower part of the window | Another pause. | Then the oily, soft voice continued a 


would, felt assured, do her best to comfort the young with ( “T must go back to Rushford to-morrow ; but I be 
niother, and assist in taking care of the infant. It would be | torrebrosomt staleed pleas bet wes cbelousie not It eee all beck the day after. Could you contrive, within, the next 
a matter of private business, between Margaret | very differont from the room at Vilneu look get the child away from . 


and Bartholomew. would bear the burden of all expenses ion G Bgl ry a ing o pitifally bon ted oan enctake Most of what had gone 
aay i | pied wah fe Gots russe | wut" at Saree, Pr eM 

i it w ineux—it was a c! 
The ae ne Fete She ee intending: to coat Bicckive | shave—I don’t like the look of things. Take it from me, 
‘work; money must be earned. But she | the child is not only superfluous, but a positive danger. If” — 
jong hours of absence from her child, | the voice was almost inaudible now—" if you should come to 

: 70 more to do with | ° Tt was on this matter that Boote had called. the same conclusion suddenly, let me know !" _ 
it. A telogram that her that evening, ran thus— “Of course,” ho said, after greetings and kind inguirios, You, you could manage it without—without arousing 


” 
. Milk m noma MTiace Saige ‘sens ‘wes thea against her ribs. Her 
Flash her amber-coloured scarf having been put away | needlowork say 80. You won't find me a hard bends vers siaeee! A great horror and a great, fierce 
a ~~ + Japeaetaiarinny oe 
little heart! How well, how (To be continued.) 


: anyone 60 must please ad Tue “ Fettered Lives,” which preceded this ent 
minded had —_ opportunity of becoming usinted Ta anenl into the back- Some ts wero sorial, is still fresh in the minds of readers. It would be diffi- 
with the stock i i aclothesline. His beady eycs twi a little. cult for them to forget the ablo manner in which Mr. Crump, 
end underwear. Flannelette inated, outlook here,” he went on, “is homely, the neigh- | the clever little detective, unravelled the skein of mystery 

Whe: Sad comes ath the , heart and limbs | bourhood humble; but homeliness is not incompatible with | which entangled the lives of Eames Co and Rex S 
aching, Grace, the in her arms asleep, alighted at Victoria, | honesty, oe the garments again—“ cleanliness, | Crump was always a warm-hearted little fellow, passionate 
expectant dreading, her husband was not there to mect | though here it is cabmamiagiy sevieus, ia, eer oll fend of Bis Hts ae w and nicce, for whom he used to be 

iness |” contin 


cr. She had waited, Boote beside her, till ually . 
there. was eyeing Boote. She said nothing, but her The incidents, ever, which were related in “ Fettered 


‘Lured away, but he was not Flash hanpened and since then Crump 
down . . ” a 
Ede lal pong A agg Dhyana we seid 5 had—as she would have put it— | Lives, f omagcogen J Som and spends seest of bis time 


he was @ women ! riends in London, and that what money she possessed was | intercst in every criminal case that comes along, and, although 
Ges bee goon ! Anywhere ! Paneth, had "bean “up cart, had. given Grace her he never to take up crime investigation again pro- 
Flash Meg opened the . Booto sprang jauntily | breakfast in bed, and had helped to bath the child. She had . he is drawn into one very remarkable 
rom the cabs, ated assisted out Grace. done hor best to comfort and encourage her. case affecting the career of a fine young fellow who reminds 

Mrs. Marsh,” he said to Meg, ‘has had a grievous | _ Flash Meg had yet to learn that Mrs. Marsh was the woman | him of Rex St. ° The story of how Mr. Crump 
‘lisappointment. She is terribly tired ; but Miss Holt, | Jack Halward had, and still loved ! does his work is told in Mr. Henry Farmer’s powerful new 
1 know will take care of her. I will cee to the luggage. Boots hed snunipetehed mantis wendeatelty woll--treu Bis serial ‘Out of Much Tribulation,” the opening chapters of 

Tet me take the kiddie!” said Flash Meg gently. By | point of view. future was uncertain. was, for the | which you will find on page ii of su; 
the in the passage she had seen Grace's white, tear- snort sort in iguanas of Halveot's metives in eiting ont 
ShcA Ea coe er pad | Veter cari etenctote Rete | yoone Bracisn, Timea eh ae, Thag 
had been awakened, pape rag Fock pt moy dg Rov wampion fly heen wey are the chen} kind o’ imitation.” 

«Let me,” cause for anxiety. On the journey he had made quite certain | Ojd “That's lucky.” 

She took the child from Grace's aching arms; | that Halward had not been conscious while Grace was present. “Lucky?” 
opened ebout him, snd peered into his face. | He belioved, from her obvious gre, that he hed been connected ag 5 

ime o dene kiddie !” she whispered. “ Isn’t he a oe eee ee ee was no need to worry «“ What for?” 
tn Te Th “The leddy of the house will be afeared to set the 
She saw Grace's swollen eyes fill with tears. The temptation of near her child proved too strong 

“But there, edme along! Supper’s ready, Wirsse, ihe theaked Air, Boote from the bottom of her | police arter us, lest they find them spoons and 
the mill a ; pant he gee pdb She would like to for him if he thought she Reecribe ‘em in the papers.” 
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DECORATORS’ DODGES. 


Ways in which the Public are Induced ak 
Great Shows of Bunting. nee 
© 

A BRIEF account of the ways ani means of that cla: 
known as public decorators, or decorators of i 
and buildings at times of festivity or celebration, may 
be read with interest by those who have on various 
occasions wondered how the effects were 80 quickly an} 
so smoothly brought about. These lines are written 
by one who, until recently, held the post of travello; 
and clerk to a large firm of decorators, a firm employ. 
ing forty men, and twice that number of women anj 
ls, whose task was the making and mending of flacs 
mners, streamers, and devi ai 
In the office of this firm nearly all the daily ar] 
weekly newspapers were regularly scanned for news 
respecting forthcoming balls and parties, cominzs -f 
age, bazaars, garden fetes, and flower shows. By this 
means the first intimation of the prospect of a jcb was 
conveyed to the decorators. After cutting out the para. 
graph and making notes, a representative would he 
called and instructed to pay a visit to—let us say, {ur 
example—the vicar of a parish some fifty miles distan’, 
who, it was reported, was about to hold a bazaar where. 
with to raise funds for the pa ing off of the debt unoi 
pis new organ, or mission hall, as the case mish; 


sounding of 150 fathoms, no bottom, obtained. A 
bucket of water was drawn and a bottle of it preserved, 
but nothing whatever was found in it to account for 
the discolouration. 

At the Fiji Islands, on two days in November, be- 
tween 3 a.m. and sunrise, the sea worm, called by the 
natives “ Balolo,” appears upon the coral reefs in in- 
credible numbers. e Fijians esteem it a great deli- 
cacy, and on its advent which is sudden, they muster 
in force to collect it. They one and all assert, however, 
that it is impossible to predict the probable time of its 
appearance, and this is borne out by the Europeans 
longest resident in the group. From the masses of 
“Balolo” a thick white scum is given off, which floats 
away to sea in vast fields, and these are frequently 
mistaken for reefs even by local traders of experience. 

In 1894, H.M. surveying-vessel, Penguin, searching 
for a reef hai by the captain of a trading ship, 
found herself heading straight for a tide rip, having 
all the appearance of being caused by a shoal awash. 
In great alarm the vessel was hove-to, and the boats 
got out, but, on sounding, a depth of 1713 fathoms was 
obtained. This peculiar appearance continued all the 
timo the vessel was in the neighbourhood, and is quite 
unaccountable for by any known rules of navigation. 


A VIGIA THAT DISAPPEARED. 


A similar surface disturbance has also been reported 
by Commander Nicolls, of H.M.8. Cormorant, as hav- 
ing been seen by him on a passage from Malden Island 
to Penrhyn Island. “It presented,” he says, “the 
appearance of waves breaking over rocks just under 
water.” Captain Nicolls hazards the opinion that it 
might have been caused by a shoal of bonitos. . 

There can be no doubt that occasionally, not onl 
reefs, but islands, that have once undoubtedly existed, 
have sunk silently and bodily into the depths of the 
ocean. Thus, for instance, the Britomart reef, lying to 
westward of Assumption, an island of the Mariana 

up, was carefully located and measured by the 
ritish barque Britomart, in 1869. It was found to 
be awash, and nearly a cable in length. Yet in 1881, 
the U.8.S. Alert found it gone, and no bottom at 300 
fathoms. 

Lindsay Island, again, was discovered by the schocner 
Amelia in 1848. Its cxact position was given (lat. 19° 
20’ N., long. 141° 15’ E.), and it was described as four 
miles long and forty feet high. Other vessels after- 
wards sighted it, and then vague rumours were circv- 
lated that it had disappeared. These proved to be 
correct, for in 1881, the Alert sailed over the precise 
spot where it had formerly been, and found not only no 
signs of the island, but no shoal, and no discoloured 
water. : 


Vicra-Huntixe 1s a form of sport that our jolly Jack 
Tars are not Lig enamoured of, albeit it frequently 
falls to their lot to have to practise it, more especially 
when on a Pacific station. 

A vigia, it may be explained, is a reported reef or 
shoal, the existence of which or its exact locality is 
doubtful. Jt is well known to navigators that in no 
part of the world are there so many dangerous coral 
reefs and low islets rising abruptly from great depths, 
as in the Pacific ocean, and it is bec here that most 
reports of vigias emanate. Very frequently the captain 
reporting is master of a whaler, and it is a common 
saying among whaling captains “that they do not care 
where their ship is, so long as there are plenty of 
whales in sight.” The exact latitude and longitude, 
therefore, can rarely be given; but, nevertheless, tho 
nearest cruiser must at once proceed to the locality in- 
dicated. 

Arrived there she steams slowly up and down, up 
and down, across and around, for days, and sometimes 
weeks on end, until her commander either succeeds in 
finding the shoal or reef in question, or satisfies him- 
self of its non-existence. In the latter case the crew's 
comments upon the whaler or other vessel sending in 
the false report, are entirely and utterly unfit for pub- 
lication. And yet, after all, it might not have been her 
master’s fault, for the appearance of a vigia sometimes 
caused by the reflection from a oer cloud, by 
volcanic disturbance in the ocean’s bed, by mirages, 
or even by shoals of fish, or by marine animalcule, 
often resembles reefs and breakers so closely as to de- 
ceive the most experienced. 


SEAWEED LOOKED LIKE A VIGIA. 


For instance, on one occasion, even so excellent a 
judge as Captain Maclear, of H.M. surveying-vessel 
Alert, was taken in. The sea was quite smooth, the 
weather delightful, when suddenly what was taken to 
be a red coral reef, some three fathoms below water, 
was described from the mast-head. The ship was 
instantly stopped and a boat launched, when it was 
found that the appearance was due to enormous masses 
: dark crimson seaweed, floating just beneath the sur- 

face. 

Qn another occasion the ship was again stopped by 
thé. report “breakers ahead,” and, on investigati 
the Fa sa was found to be caused by a hu heal 
of big fish, which were jumping and spoutin ut at 
a place where several ocean currents met. fred these 
apyerenee been observed by a whaler, or a trading 

ip having no particular interest in the matter, two 
mote vigias would have probably been added to the 
chart of the Pacific, and et a couple of men-of- 
war dispatched on two wild-goose i , 

Here is another instance, reported by Navigating- 
Lieutenant W. H. Petley. He was, at the time, cruis- 
ing in search of another reported vigia (which, by-the- 
bye, he afterwards successfully located), when ‘he came 
upon dense fields of sea saw-dust or conferve. Twice 

ship was suddenly hove-to in broad daylight in 
consequence of the appearance presented of a reef 
awash, but no bottom could be obtained at three hun- 
dred fathoms. 


DISCOLOURED WATER—AND NO REASON 
FOR IT. 


The representative would be told that he must «0 {> 
the Vicarage as soon as possible, and lose no time i: 
laying before the reverend gentleman a large port- 
folio containing a number of drawings showing publi- 
halls and such places transformed into Swiss villa<e:, 
Old English streets, and a score or so cf other seaties 
familiar to all those good-natured persons who have at 
different times been cajoled into entering these mcney- 
bewitching centres. . 

The vicar, in due course, is called upon by the wei! 
set-up young man, who is acting as representative for 
the public decorator, and the portfolio is produce, 
prices are talked of, and per the vicar is persuad. 
into giving the names and addresses of those membe:, 
of his church who are helping in the bazaar scheme. 
These individuals are afterwards separately visited an.! 
informed that the vicar awaits their sanction to the 
placing of an order, or else they are “ nobbled ” in view 
of a committee meeting. 

Many bazaars have owed much of their success |: 
the prettiness and taste with which a stall or other 

lace has been adorned, for, however winning the sta!! 
es, and however cheap the articles for sale, the 
mass of people who frequent such functions will no: 
easily be et there unless report has it that there 
is some novelty in the shape of surprising change of 
scenery or absolutely new effects. en, if a foreiy: 
scene is introduced, the ladies who preside are given 
a greater opportunities or scope in the way o: 
ress. 

When a firm of public decorators secures the orl: 
from the vicar, or the vicar’s churchwardens, the dei: 
is , and the manager of the hall in which t:- 
scenery is to be arr is written to and asked t» 


MYSTERY OF THE MARSHALL ISLANDS. 


Very weird is the history of the Los Jardines, or 
Marshall Islands. They were discovered by one Alvaro 
de Saavedra, in 1529, and by him charted and explored. 
On his return a year or two later, however, they were 

nowhere to be seen, and the bluff old Spanish navigator 
roundly swore that they had been maliciously spirited 
-away by the Prince of Darkness. In 1788, however, Cap- 
tain Marshall, of the ship Scarborough, stumbled across 
two islands, which, from the description left by Alvaro 
de Saavedra, as well as by their relative position one 
to the other, were undoubtedly those scen by that navi- 
gator. - Careful observations were made, and their pre- 
cise locality: ascertained and recorded ; yet when the 
were a‘terwards sought for they had again vanished. 
Since then nothing has been heard of them beyond the 
most vague rumours; and, although still marked on 
British charts, there has been inserted below the names 
in brackets, “oxistence doubtful.” 

These two words, by the way, appear tacked on to the 
names of not a few islands, reefs, and shoals shown on. 
the official Admiralty charts; but it must not too 
hastily be inferred from this that their existence is 
mally a Indeed, there are plenty of instances 
of islands and reefs-being actually removed altogether 
from the charts, whose existence has afterwards been 

roved in the most conclusive manner, viz., by vessels 
being wrecked on them. 


DISCOVERED BY A WRECK. 


One noturious instance is afforded by the hist f 
the Kingman reel. This hed been shown (althoug! 


engage a couple or more local ters. The scenery 
is sent off a few days before tha benaas! is to be hell, 
and one or two axpext men from the decorator's stat 
are sent along with it-to superintend its erection. 
Some caretakers of town-halls and public buildin:’s 
make quite a little private income by covertly advisir:. 
ublic decorators ot bazaars and fétes that are to b: 
eld, but that have, for some good reason or other, net 
been given a free advertisement by the newspapers. 
Early information is everything in the decorator's bus'- 
ness, just as it is on the Stock Exchange, for competi: 
tion has, of late years, increased very considerably. 
So that if one firm by reason of a quiet hint is enab‘c \ 
to secure a £40 or £60 order, the sovereign or two give 
to the hall-keeper is an excellent investment. : 
In the case of a Royal visit the task of the publie 
decorator is of a much more formal nature. A me::- 
ber of the firm, or their most experienced represent*- 
tive, writes to the Lord Mayor, or the mayor, as ti 
case may be, and asks for an appointment. It is cr 
tomary on such occasions for the head of the corpors- 
tion to call a special committee together, and this bo! 
clearly state their needs and invite tenders from tiv 
chief firms anxious to obtain the work. Many thou- 
sands of flags and banners, and many tons of timber, 


What would appear to be a genuine spectre-vigia was 
reported in 1 by Mr. John G. Hitchfield, master 
and owner of the Hawaiian schooner Lilian. On 
October 26th, while engaged in an ineffectual attempt 
to find the shoal charted in lat. 10° N., long. 1794° W., 
he saw what he felt confident wore breakers of consider- 
able height—the surrounding sea being comparatively 


smooth. 

For two full hours he steered straight for them 
watching them the whole time from the masthead 
through his glasses. They scemed to get patel 
plainer, and then radiant vanished. “The only 


Gy ioube Folection (probably of the very shoal I was sree gee one anaes ena pome 
looking for); from the shoal to the clouds and back to of po as in the case of St. James’ Street, 8.W', 


the sea at the angle of incidence: The breakers were so when the ce of Wales was married. 


it constituted one of the most dan- | This amount of money may seem at first sight to be 

rous reets in the Pacific, being nearly ten miles long | very excessive, but it must recollected that it an 

| oy broad, and dry at Jow water on its north- be necossary to employ at least a hundred mon, Oe 

eastern, and south-eastern horses and carts, that much of the more /0'" 

Nimrod Islands, again, first seen by Captain Eilbeck, | material requisitioned is of no further use after * 

of the ship Nimrod, in 1828, in her passage from Port | shower of or several hours’ exposure in the bv 

sovthical for the Sones yack of Captain | The arrangements for private weddings are often 
r a : e arr ents for priva ; 

effectually fo and since | placed in the hands of the local tradespeople, but even 

faen a share of the profit falls into nds © cial 

year an American whaler, blic decorators, for a small draper in a prot iny 

Fiwn seldom has in stock all the bunting an: “the 

northernmost of them, and found them to be not more | lamps that are required, and in such circumstances the 
than forty miles to the eastward of the position origin- decorator comes to the rescue, either by letting ol, 
ally assigned to them by Captain Eilbeck. hire to the draper, or by privately shating the wer 


Occasionally vigias are reported, the supposed exis- 
tence of which a lained 


reported from e 
course was directeds towards _ after going two 
miles, it became visible from p deck. It had 
remained perfectly steady, and every appearance 
of being a small shoal. 

The ship was taken to within one hundred yards of 
the discoloured patch, and the dinghy lowered to get a 
sonading om ii no bottom, however, could be A 
eo the ship was put in the middle of the patch, and a 


The story of the year is “ Through Traltot’s Gate,” « tale of Londoa’s Towzs, by Henry T. Johnson, just stating in THE BIG BUDGET. 


se ome Or 


HE TALKED 0 MUCH. 


The Landlord has Altered his Ways now. 


7 watering the front lawn with a hose. 
gente Je shirt : 3, and smoked a cigar. He 


ony along, leant against is tenthess aut cestl 
bs or emit a drink, oh?” said he to the man with the 
wiser,” said the latter, good-naturedly. “ Wetting 
" ne ilk of lawn, that,” said the man outside 
te (riuh,” said the man with the hose, “ Jollied 
see ea rg Dt 
net him—into scattering clover seed all ever it, so that 


‘ve got it into pretty good now.” 

ay have an easy ” commented the 
man leaning on the iron fence. 

“Easy?” said the man with the hose, shifting his 


ink he is. Onl I can i 
a iet wee is that he's not quite all there, or that 
he's so rich that he doesn’t know how to spend his 
mo away!” said the man outside. — 
“That's quite right,” said the.man in his shirt sleeves. 
on: 


“Must be a fine landlord, that, 
ing against the iron fence. 


: 
4 
E 
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ee or guite out of his mind,” said the fortunate 
“John!” came a feminine voice from the second- 


ae | window. 
“Wait a minute, I’m busy,” said the shirt-sleeved 
man, in reply to the feminine voice. 

“ Then, seeing that the old chap was of the sort that 
just loves to hurl his money at the little birdies, I sent 
re wife ith one dey = aa hie = the subject 
of a complete re- ing inside. ould you believe 
it? In less than sm days after she tackled him, the 
nt were at work, and they must have used forty 

ifferent kinds of tints that my wife picked out. Ever 
hear the like of that?” 

“TI certainly never did,” said the man outside. 

“John,” came the voice from above, “do come up 
here just for a sccond.” 

“Be up shortly,” replied the man on the lawn. 
“Don’t know what I'll ask the old chap for next,” he 
went on, addressing the man outside, “ but I’ve a good 
mind to ask him for £50 so that I can take the family 
away for a holiday.” And the man with the hage 
laughed uproariously. 

“Good!” said the man outside. “Well, it's about 
time I went,” and he walked off slowly down the street. 

The man with the hose was still chuckling when his 


wife aj at the front door. 
euch a bri t, entertaining perscn you are, to be 


“Huh?” he inquired. 

“TI say, I’ve such a brilliant individual for a hus- 
band,” said his wife. ; 

“What ever are you talking about?” he demanded. 

“Oh, nothing,” she answered cheerfully, “except 
that the old gentleman you've been telling your business 
to for the half-hour—that’s why I was calling youo— 
is our landlord, and if you don’t get notice of an increase 
in rent inside of twenty-four hours, I shall be very much 
surprised.” 

—_— ope ____ 

Ir sometimes ha) that when a man fails in 
anything else well, he marries well. doing 
—— sto 

“Doctor, I’m troubled with a severe pain. When I 
bend forward, stretch out my and make a semi- 
circular movement with them, I f a sharp pain in my 


“ Bat,” anid the bysician somewhat testily, “why in 
the name of common sense do you make pai shined 


“ Well, if can tell me any other way of gettin; 
ihe ts eaten Tok keer’ . 
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FORBIDDEN NEGATIVES. 


The Routine of Taking Royal Photographs. 


THE routine of taking Royal photographs is some- 
thing like this: The oe - use, in the first place, 
must & man of established reputation, and as 
protatly several are writing at once each a sitting 

turn. The reply makes a regular appointment, say 
at Marlborough House, Sandringham, or Windsor, and 
on the day appointed the artist attends with his 
as and one or two assistants. 

ter a few minutes’ wait in an outer room he is con- 
duc'ed into the presence of the Royal ge, whore 
persona] attendants have seen to it that everything is in 
readiness for the tuking of the photograph in the room. 

Most Royal personages, particularly our King, are 
experienced sitters, thunks to the enormous number of 
times they have been 


portrait of ber late Maj Giats Cuas ea 
t ) ies! ictoria was a v2! 
conspicuous ye to this rule, That, icosne, 
was & en by an amateur. 


Some ago a photograph was taken of Princess 
of Wales, who, just as the exposure was bei 
gee remark her sister 
pictare was inetantly con- 


the case is quite 
t, and the more innocent fun there is in the 


h the better. For example, there is the well- 
set taken by the biograph people showing the 
children of the Prince and P of Wules at play in 


the gardens of Marlborough House. In this set, little 
Prince Eddy and others are seen riding rocking-horses 
a drilling = soldiers. ‘ ‘ —_ 

course there are special photographs occasionally 
taken by professionals which ave not for yee sale or 
circulation at all, but exclusively for private use and 


distribution in t such a commission as 
this is only in to the most discreet of all Royal 
photographers. 


‘ 


Be sure you get “Cerebos” salt, and not an inferior substitute. 


Tsoszz trill be glad to 
answer questions of 
gare interest u 
pe matters 
so far as space per- 
6.9m : mits, A tty pencil. 
: aaa ee case will be given to 
each reader whose inquiry ts dealt with on this page. 
Envelopes should be marked Home Notes Pace. 
eich Sides tale 


fi 


To Clean Galvanised Utensils, pone 


ter than paraffin. Take a piece of rag, dip into the 
pera n, rub the whole phe! sa thoroughly. Rinso 
ughly in hot rag rm and then in plain hot 
water. (Reply to Mrs. . ; : 
. Beat the whites of two 
Cocoanut Pyramids. eggs till light and stiff; 
mix with two cupfuls of grated cocoanut, a cupful of 
caster sugar, and two tablespoonfals of flour. When 
all is made into a stiff Large oy pyramide and bake 
anice brown. (Thanks to DENNY. 
4 : Often the outside of a 
Window Cleaning. sindow is dusty and 
splashed, needing cleaning ; to do this easily proceed us 
follows: Take fait a newspaper, rub it soft in your 
hands, wet a corner of it. out and rub off tho dirt 
with that wet corner, — with tho dry part, come in, 
burn the paper, and the window is cleaned without 
leaving dirty cloths about. 


Thies Excellent Lemon Curd cbse td ae 


one need: Boil the rind of one Jemon until tender, 
(onaing the water once), pound it thoroughly, add 
a quarter of a poundof butter, the same of caster sugar, 
a two well Beaten eggs. Set the mixture in a . 
stand it in a souce-pan of boiling water, and stir 
till the mixture aay taking care that it does not 
boil. (Reply to Cuer. 
This recipe is for the spri: 
Rhubarb Jam. jyuharb daly. Wipe the trai 
and cut it in pieces us for tarts. To each round of fruit 
add three-quarters of a pound of loaf sugar, and the peel 
of half a lemon cut very finely, and if liked, four or five 
bitter almonds. fet these in ients together in n basin 
all night to draw the juice, then set in a preserving-pan, 
and boil fast for an hour. Try it b: pat ing a little on 
a plate, and if it sets itisdone. F pote while the 
jam is hot, and cover with white paper brushed over 
ee ee onia with 
° m 
Stains on Carpets. equal quaatity of hot 
water, this will also ne the colour. Afterwards dry 
with plenty of clean cloths. For oil stains on a Persian 
ca the best thing is a preparation of quillar which is 
to be had from the chemist. This must be_ rubbed 
lightly all over ths stain and out with clean 
warm water, after it has been allowed to stay ona short 
time, taking care not to soak the carpet in the operation. 
A good t soap is also useful for removing stains on 
carpet. “(ieply to M. B.C.) ae 
Marmalade ee of butter to ont 
and add to it four ounces of sugar, then add one or 
two tables als of marmalade, finely chopped. two 
bp a tablespoonfal of brandy, and six ounces of finely 
ted flour, in which is mixed some baking-powder. 


Keep on ting thé mixture whil2 adding each 
tent. When all is thoroughly mixed, pour into a 
butteied mould and steam for three hours. rve with 


@ sauce of two tables of marmalade and 
three of brandy. N.B.—If suet is used inatead of butter, 
add two ounces of fine white breadcrumbs to the flour. 
(Reply to Lzw1s.) 


Are You Going to Take  Nadereat bag 


their summer holidays? If you 
do, of course the little ones will 
want to bathe. Now, with Home 
= be will iy given 
away t ern of a ver 

comhortakie’ al useful little 
bathing costume, which may be 
worn by either boy or girl (age 6 
to 8). It is quite a simple and 
ca t to make, and you 
will nd full directions in this 
week's issue. The small sketch in 
the —- shows you exactly how 
it will look when finished. You 
should obtain a copy at once—it 
will only cost a penny—and eet to 
work, for the summer will be here 
almost before one can look round. 
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be cleaned with a 
Leather Satchele peor A dipped in warm 
water in which a little oxalic acid has been dissolved. 


° Boil some eggs for ten 

Eggs with Cheese. minutes, and plunge in 

cold water. Make a little good white sauce. Season 

it with cayenne pepper, salt, and a dash of lemon; heat 

the eggs in this, cut in halves. Just before serving, 

flavour the sauce with grated cheese, pour on to a hot 
dish, garnish with crodtons of fried bread and serve. 


To Remove Bloodstaine tm ,cothes, i 


I have found that two or three of thes appliontos 
are effectual even on a mattress after an operation. Make 
a paste of finely powdered starch and cold water, lay it 
on the stain and set in the sun, and when dry brush off. 
(Reply to Bren.) en fork 
When Boiling Potatoes, °°°* piece then 
easily, pour off tho water, scatter a little salt over, take 
th pot to the door or window and shake it gently. This 
will make them mealy. Keep the potatoes in the air 
long enough to let tho stesm escape, then set the 
in a warm place, and cover with a napkin till wan 


To Preserve and Softe. Boots. ean 


is sent me by a reader who has ueed it and finds it 
softens the leather and keeps the feet both 7 and 
warm, though it does not injure the stockings, for the 
oil quickly penetrates the leather. First wash the boots 
with lukewarm watcr and then dress with castor oil on 
the inside of the boots. (Thanks to BrapBuBY.) 


F Simmer over a slow 
Royal Toma‘o Sauce. frs six tomatoes, two 


turnizs, two apples, one onion, one carrot, and some 
whole Pep r for half an hour. Take out the pepper, 
work all through a hair sieve, add a tablespoonful of 
Semon vinegar, the same quantity of chili vinegar, 
and i — to moisten, a little ordinary vinegar. 
Set in a stoppered bottle for use. 


Beef Skirt Pudding. Frocare one pound of 


and of steak, and four to five ounces of kidney. 

ke a good suet paste, and with it line a gonerd 
basin. Cut the skirt into two-inch squares, a'so the 
steak, dip into seasoned flour, and ai lightly in a 
busin, scatter very finely chopped parsiey and onion 
over. Cover with cold water, cover the pudding with 
crust, then with a floured cloth, and cook steadily for 
four hours in a steamer. 


Lemon Marmalade with Ginger, Take 


six 
lemons and slice them very thinly, “* rejecting the 
seeds. To each pound of ood Bit add three pints of 
cold wat2r, and let all stand for twenty-four hours ; then 
boil it till the chips are tender, adding to it a piece of 
crushed ginger tied in muslin. Taste the syrup from 
time to time, and when you think the flavour of ginger 
is sufficiently strong remove it. Pour the marma!ade 
into an earthenware bowl, and allow it to remain till 
next day. Then weigh it, and to every pound of boiled 
fruit add one pound ard a half of lump sugar; cook the 
whole till the syrup jellies and the chips are rather 
trunsparent. Pour into pots, and cover with white pa: 
brushed over with white of egg. In taking out the pips, 
be very careful to waste none of the fruit, as it is all 
mated for the syrup. (Reply to May.) 


° , is not easy to th 
The Icing of Cakes who perform the pesca 


at long intervals, for it is difficult owing to d'fference in 
sugar, and size and quality of the eggs. The following 
will be a great help to those of small experience: Take 
the whites of two eggs, using only about one and a half 
to start with, and at the same time two or three hea 

tal onfu's of the best icing sugar in an earthenware 
utensil. Beat all priiggel for a Sen minutes a A 
wooden spoon; © proper consisten:y will 
known by the fact that when the spend is lifted 
from the sugar it will stund as the spoon 
leaves it and will not run level. Sugar niust be 
added gradually till the icing gets to that state. 
Do not omit to use plenty of “elbow grease.” Just the 
least touch of blus water will improve the ap 


Instead of using cornflour, as many advise, a few 
drops of rosewater; it really answers the same purpose 
is better. When the Ge 


sugar has been ly 
bea'en to tho degree mentioned above, the halt of the 
white of egg should be beaten in, and all will have a fine 
glossy appearance, and then add the rosewater, which 
= the colour of the icing and prevents any 
atty matter from the cake stain t. or icing the 
cake it is best not to wet the palette le, but keep a 
closn ode, palling the cake on some stand that can 
be revolved easily. 
your icing sugar from a . 


class conf » and ask 
for bridal sugar. (Thanks to 
Hager §?Rerv.) 


Wret Enpiy 
Mar 15, 19:2, 


CAN WE LEARN TO LOVE? 


By MADGE MORRIS, 


_ “ Waoever loved, that loved not at first sisht " o:-cc 
tioned the immortal bard, yet numbers of me elt 
—folk who married for love’s sweet sake—wi!! Celes 
that, with them, the grand passion was no sudden qin 
that leapt to burning life, but a gradual growth. a line 
upon line, precept, learnt step by step in fv; and 
trembling, as they traversed the highway of li:c. 

To the girl whose dawning womanhood suzu<<:; ' 
as that which should come as a swift, mysti= o's, 
enveloping heart and life, the question: “Can we 
to love?” comes as a serious posblens. And yet, 
ween = premead send pects to the iusiuis » 
sentiment, the problem is not such a very difti-;:i: ,, 
to solve after alt. 2 sams 

In the first place, there is a reason for eversth:y 
under the sun ; a basis for every emotion, thon: , 
feeling of the human heart, and love is no cx «1 
to this inviolate rule. Of course, the poctic te:: 
ment would have us believe that love is the mee::: 
two souls, each destined from all time to complete the 

rfection of the other. But we must ant <n «, 
arther—far enough to trace that love has a tanzib! 


° A * ible 
basis, however unromantic the proving of it ‘may 


anpeer: 

Take, for instance, the case of any happi!y wslel 
pair, and question either as to the origin of their tov. 
or the other, and the reply would be: “Qh, I fe!l jn 
love with John because he was so clever or so hani- 
some,” or, “I loved Mary because she was su waiian!y 
or so beautiful,” each thus giving a concrete, <:i2i),; 
reason ! 

The vapid answer: “Oh, we just fell in Jur 
with each other,” would not be volunteered in one 
instance in a hundred, simply because, thoush penp's 
undoubtedly do fall in love, that fall is seldom, if 
ever, a heedless, irresponsible tumble, but a trip up 
over some definite attraction or characteristic! 

And surely, the idea of learning to love is far mr. 
feasible than that of sudden, mysterious affecti.n. After 
all, love is the holiest epoch in a human life, ani it is 
levelling that which should be reverenced to a passin: 
low plane to expect its dawn will come as a whir!sin, 
needing less preparation than any of the other ani 
minor epochs that mark as milestones the current of 
our lives. 

With some, the learning period is of skort duraticn, 
intuition making life's difficult lesson book an open 
pege of study. While, with others, time wins: its 

ight, maybe, into the vale of tears ere touch of wedicl 
hands becomes the one thing to be desired. Yet, be 
the time long or short, the lesson of love is learnt un-vn- 
sciously ; its opening page is turned unknowing!y ani 
the study pro; ay by day until the unwrite 
book is ished, and the existence of love is 
disclosed. . 

Toa - the knowledge that her heart has «ne ii:ts 
another's keeping often brings with its advent jin. 
Pain lest the being loved cared not for her hears 
highest gift ; pain lest any deed or word shou!l letrsy 
her secret, and so cast an aspersion on her muiien'y 


v 


— 

The discovery with a man is also, to a certain extent. 
fraught with fear ; fear lest the idol that has crept int» 
his heart should be cr ing to reign its queen. He 
only knows how exquisitely dear has become the elas: 
of her hand, the sound of her voice ; he only reais: 
now that his lesson is learnt all life would mesn were 
its pages studied in vain! ; 

As a rule, a man is quicker in facing realism than a 
woman. He does not dilly-dally with the inevitable, 
but accepts things as they are; thus there are ™ 
ae questions and heart-burnings for him, as t© the 
state of her feelings, for he proposes and settles matte"s 
once and for all. A girl has, however, to walt. even 
after her lesson of love has attained completion. fur 
hers is the lot to question and doubt, since the vizht 
to solve the problem for herself has been «ssc 

er. - 

Oh! yes, we can, and do learn to love. The ant 


or 


separate ways. — Per 

Each according to their individuality is acqu:r's 4 
hold on another's affection. . feeds 

But woe betide the man or maiden who. daring 
this lesson time, devélops peculiaritics that ast 
the — of the outside, unsympathetic worll. 48° 
girl who— 

crowd all day, 
ag gr bk t face that fixed re F 

may swiftly learn the great lesson, but her me 
study a. ee to excite comment and ridicule. af bis 

So with the man who shuns the fellowship » | 
kind and affects the habits of a recluse, because 5° § 
turned a new in life’s history. He is sure * 
made the subject of feminine gossip ant co td 
chaff, and though he may not have discove : ee he 
pan nd pre Me be gel a fhongh h 
natural and commonplace as ie, SS awa tot 
feel at variance with the atl al large and knows © 
why! 


hols cf 


Yerk ENDING 
Were 1902. 
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(From a 
How many parenta this morning 
re facing the question of finding 
mething to build ap their child’s 
mstitution? They have but to 
aster the meaning of this letter : 
“ Barton Villa, Breinton Road, 
“Hereford, January 14th, 1901. 
“Dear Sirs,—My little boy, three 
sof age, had measles, followed by 
hooping-cough, which left him very 
and weak, and it was very neces- 
ry that we should have something 
build up his constitution. Reading 
the good results so many were 
riving from Scott’s Emulsion, I 
volved to try the preparation, and 
te if it would have the desired effect 
I was very delighted 
find a decided improvement in his 
dition before the contents of the 
nt bottlc was exhausted. The cough 


tment was continued, with the 


I remain, yours traly 
“ (Signed) Averor Lewis.” 
t.. Lewis evi 


° Mr. Lewis resolved to try Scott’s 
nalsion for his son, so that his boy 


a SCPEARSON'S WEEKLY. 
w and Weak ” 


“Now, I am happy to say, he is 
perfectly well and strong” 


HARRY LEWIS 


might share the good results others 
were obtaining. Mr. Lewis’s letter 


shows that he obtained these results 
in abundance. And mind you, Mr. 
Lewis owes the restoration to health 
of his boy, not to substitutes for, nor 
imitations of, Scott’s Emulsion, but to 
the timely use of Scott’s Emulsion.” 

That is all any heart-sore mother 
needs to know: “the timely use of 
Scott’s Emulsion.” If that English 
nursery motto be acted on—“ the 
timely use of Scott’s Emulsion ”— 
the trouble is at once in hand, the 
child is won back to health, the con- 
stitution is built up. If we wrote the 


whole of this paper many times over 


we could not give you a more valuable 
sentence for your homes: “‘the timely 
use of Scott’s Emulsion; that is the 
whole story of the cure of every 
childish trouble. 

*¢ We know that, in the interest of 
your baby, you would not think of 
giving it something that promises 
only doubtfal results. For oth 
reasons do not attempt to give plain 
cod-liver oil. An eminent physician, 
who made the tests, says: “Scott’s 
Emulsion is three times as efficacious 
as a similar amount of cod-liver oil.” 
Everything you see urges you to the 
same thing: “the timely use of 
Scott’s Emulsion.” 


mark, mano carrying s big fish; that 
picture on the wrapper of the bottle 
is your guarantee in “the timely use 
of Scott’s Emulsion.” 

You can obtain a sample of Scott’s 
Emulsion by sendiug threepence to 
cover postage to Scott & Bowne Ltd., 
95 Great Saffron Hill, London, E.C., 
and mentioning this paper. ll 
chemists sell Scott’s Emulsion. 


A Peep into 
the Stomach. 


_ When the mucuous meintrane lining of the Stomach is exami 

microscope, it is seen to be covered with tiny jores. These ‘anail ret eee 
mouths of minute tubes termed Gastric Glands, which secrete a peculiar fluid 
known to physiologists as Gastric Juice. This Gastric Juice has the special 
power of dissolving albuminous or proteid matter of the Food, and transforming 
it into peptones. These subsequently reach the Blood, by which they are carried 
to all parts of the System. In this way is the Body nourished. 

Now when the Stomach is disordered, the flow of Gastric Juice is much 
reduced, and the fluid is of inferior quality. Consequently the Food is not 
properly digested, and remains to obstruct the Alimentary Canal, giving rise to 

latulence, Heartburn, Nausea, Constipation, and numerous other ailments. In 
such cases it is plain that what is required is something that will improve the 
quality of the Gastric Juice and gently stimulate the glands to inerease the 
quantity. It is for just these purposes that Guy’s Tonic was designed, and it 
as Decnnee or de a ms ge pgs way that it has proved £0 
emiuently succes in thousands of cases where indigesti 
sale y cfstenc. gestion was the bane of the 
uy’s Tonic contains qualities similar to the Gastric Juice, and is thus able 
to actually assist in the process of Sf ge Besides which, Guy’s Tonic gently 
stimulates the mucuous membrane of the Stomach and the mucuous glands of the 
Intestinal Canal; hence we have an increased secretion of the Gastric and 
Intestinal Juices. This results in the digestion of a much larger quantity of Food, 
eo that far more nourishment becomes available to build up the gencral Health. 
Pain and Discomfort after Eating, weight at the pit of the Stomach, Distention, 
and other distressing symptoms are also prevented. After a short course of Guy’s 
Tonic, the Stomach is so pry wine as to be able to carry on its processes without 
assistanc>. For all forms of Indigestion and Stomach Weakness, Guy's Tonic has 
proved to be a specific cure, and it is confidently recommended to you as the nearest 
approach to a perfect Tonic-Digestive Medicine yet attained. Give it a trial to-day— 
you will have reason to feel glad at having acted on this advice. 


Obstinate Indigestion 
Cured by Guy’s Tonic. 


Miss M. B. Lilley, of 4 Terminus Buildings, Seaford, Sussex, writes :— 
“Just a few lines in 


oa rte "a Genet, ok oi ag meals with no feeling asa ke 
e y with an 
mi : barred ) enjoyable relish, unattended any 


“I Feel Ten Years Younger.” 


Mr. Edwin Palmer, of the Princess Theatre, Melbourne, now residin 96 Ear Road, 
, London, 8.E., writes :— = — 


es ater ce sora fifteen I h ferod 
“ or years I havo suff from repeated attacks of 
« Dyspepsia and Torpid Liver, causing nts, Loos of Appetite, ons. ; being unable 
Nourishment I have at times 


“ On one occasion I had to throw up a long 
“TI have paid many to men, for patent medicines—without "3 
* relief. Three weeks ago I wan advised to try Guy’s Tonic, I did—with a small bottle— 
“found myself im since taken two bottles : result, a fair Appetite, and 
“I feel ten years younger. I have now such faith in Guy’s Tonic that I ehall continue to 
“ take it until I am completely cured, which I have no doubt a few more bottles will effect.” 
Guy’s Tonic is sold by Chemists and Stores Everywhere at 18. 14d, 
and 2s. 9d. per bottle. 


Ask your Chemist for 
“A fourpenny tablet of 


Erasmic soap 


99 

Erasmic Beep i @ delightfully pened Toilet , soothing, healing and 
beautif e exion. ar 4 ae { 

ying = until the oll any worn to a wee sare, = 
DON'T FORGET TO SAVE THE WRAPPERS. 


‘TME CRASM:C CO.. 17D. ~? GuPORG STACEY, w. 


736 2 = 
Hanging on Behind. 


A pencil-case will be awarded to each person whose letter 
is dealt with on this page, or whose suggestion 
for a title is wszd. 


Many readers of P.Ji’. are not readers of Snort 
Stories. Some of them have bought the paper occa- 
sionally, some of them not at all: It is not to be 
expected that everyone should consider one particu- 
lar paper his or her ideal, otherwise, of course, there 
would be no cther papers in existence but one. At 
the same time, there are points about every paper in 
existence which commend it to a certain number of 
people ; and that, of course, is the reason for their 
existence. Now, there must be something about 
P.W. that commends itself to you, and which makes 
it in your eyes a better paper than others of the same 
class, otherwise, of course, you would not be a reader. 
You probably like the articles, and possibly the 
stories, including the serial, and that being so, you 
may rest assured that we know exactly what kind of 
stuff to put in every week in order to give 


you the test amount of pleasure. Under 
these circumstances it would unaturally follow 
that the brains which are le = for 


pleasing you in P.W. should w some- 
thing about your requirements, and those brains 
’ have been unusually busy Sbring tie past few months 
moulding the contents of SHort Stories on such lines 
as to give those readers of P.}V. who purchase it 
exactly what is best calculated to satisfy their wants. 
’ SHort Sronres has now reached a period in its exis- 
tence when it is better than ever it was before. The 
complete tales are all selected with the greatest care 
and thought, and the serial stories (now running, and 
to come) are guaranteed to please every reader of 
P.W. who is himself or herself a reader of serial 
stories. Mr. Henry Farmer's serials, “ Fetrenep 
Lives,” and “As a Man Sows,” have appealed to 
readers of P. W. as no other serials have appealed to 
them, and I have now made arrangements to start in 
Sort Stortes another serial from the pen of this 
— and prolific writer. It is not for me to give 
an outline of the plot, or to say anything about 
the story, except that it is unquestionably one of 
intense human interest and emotion. On another 
pege of this issue you will find a portion of the first 
ent ; it will occupy only a few minutes of your 
time to read it through, and 
be highly pleased with it. 


SeveRat readers have written from time to time saying 
that the Editor is much too hard on Mr. P. Double- 
oa ae that he ought to be given one day’s absolute 

om. Your poor old Editor hates to be thought 

_dhard on anybody at his advanced age, and so these 
remarks on the part of his Se, rap weighed 
Beasily with him, with the result that the other day 
he told Mr. P. Doubleyou that he could do just what 
he liked for twenty-four hours. Now see what has 
happened! Read his experiences in another part of 
this paper, and see if Pie can power J wish that 
he might have another day in which to do just as he 


am sure that you will 


Ir appears that Diz Neve Zeitune is not the cheapest 
paper in existence, as according to Dane, Denmark 
ses a farthing new r, to wit, the KbEn- 
Havn. But Brussels goes one better, having had more 
than one journal costing one centime, or a fifth of a 
ae A The best known of these, according to 
_W. MclL., was La Curontquz, which included 
amongst its features a serial story. Some of these cen- 
time prints are still in existence, and come out daily. 
In reply to another correspondent, I do not think 
there is any future for a farthing paper in England, 
as the coin has fallen into disrepute, and is scarcely 
deemed worthy of a place in the pocket, at any rate 
by the newspaper reading public. If the postal 
erwin bag Magy Be to sauna x sheet in 
ex lor the “ fart change” from a - 
card, or drapers did duewies to meet their eee 
_fluous coins of their customers, something might be 
done in the matter. 


R. 0. A.—Thanks for your very interesting comments 
on my recent remarks on laughing at 
say, it is often that the things which appeal most 
strongly to our sense of humour excite us least to 
laughter, and that on reading the most humorous 

~ ‘authors, we often maintain a straight face though all 

. the while intensely amused. I can only suggest the 
following explanation of this phenomenon: When 
a humorous story is told us in a room full of people, 
we are more conscious of the material side of the 
humour. When a man tells you in his own peculiar 
tone of voice of an absurd incident, he invests it with 
a life and vividness which the clevercst author must 
fail to achieve, and one is compelled to laugh. On 
reading the same story in print, unless our imagina- 
tion is very active, we do not “see” the circum- 
stances, but are merely conscious of their existence. 
“At the same time, I think those of the greatest sense 
of humour can enjoy it in any form, whether spoken 
or written, and the certain test of a humorous author 
is whether he can be as funny in print as in speech. 
With Mark Twain, whom you cite, this is undoubtedly 
_the case. I cannot imagine a Mark Twain story being 
improved by speech. 


My pleasures I double, 


C. B. A. likes seria! stories that go on indefinitely, and 


nay 


PEARSON'S WEEKLY. 


I am asked to state that Mr. Alex Crawford, the Agricul- 
tural and Dairy rt to the West Australian 
Government, would very pleased to answer any 
inquiries about West Australia for the benefit of 
intending emigrants, with regard to the opportunities 
for investment and enterprise in that Colony. 

Waste Nor objects to the lines which separate the cor- 
respondents’ queries from the editorial answers 


on this page. He says they occupy two 
lines and a half a week, which. might be 
filled with reading matter.—————---From 


your calculations it appears that over a column 
a year is “wasted” in this manner. As you say, it 
does seem a little extravagant, but I think it is in a 
good cause. After all, surely you get compensation 
enough for the wasted column in the fact that the 
pose is thus rendered clear and easily understood. 

ould you deprive us of this editorial ewe lamb? 
Shame, Waste Nor! 

“ Wurcn game is the best altogether for exercise,” asks 
Oar.—— I should have at once said footbell, 
had it not been that I have recently had a long chat 
with a lacrosse champion, which convinces me that for 
all round development of the muscles, the Canadian 
game is superior to football. The players derive 
the same result in exercising their legs as in the 
latter game, for lacrosse keeps them constantly on the 
run, but in addition to this the manipulation of the 
racquet or “crosse” calls for an exertion of the mus- 
cles of the arm and wrist, and a constant bodily dex- 
terity, which is, generally speaking, better exercise 
than either cricket or football. 

“WE have Scottish and Irish communities in different 
cities of England,” writes Amsanc. “Are there any 
English colonies in the kingdom beyond the Celtic 
fringe? ’"—_—_—_——Certainly. One of the most 
interesting of these is the little English colony in 
Pembrokeshire. Ivi this county still exist the descen- 
dants of a body of Norman, Saxon and Fiemish 
colonists sent into that part of the country by 
Henry I. for the double purpose of reducing their 
numbers in England, and keeping down the Welsh. 
These colonists devel on English lines, sharing 
little with their Welsh neighboure, and to this day 
are as English in speech and habits as those in the 
home counties. 


Tue best way to open oysters, V. B., is for one person 


to take a strong pair of pincers and nip off a portion 
of the shell at the thin end, and another to insert 
in the opens thus made a strong knife. The knife. 
should be kept as near the round part of the shell 
as possible, so as not to stab the oyster within. I do 
not doubt your newspapér statement that an oyster 
was once found cn the British skcres weighing ip 
and measuring seven inches across. Life is too short 
to start doubting some of the things that get into 
the papers. I should, however, very much like to 
know where an oyster measuring merely seven inches 
got its more than two stone weight from. 


is disappointed because “ FetrerED Lives” was not 
one of that description. ‘“ Would it,” he asks, “be 

‘ ible to run such a story ?”"——————Certainly ; 

_ it would be possible. Dumas very nearly custondad 
in running his stories indefinitely by his introduc- 
tion of a variety of different characters, and when 
one book was ended to pen another as a sequel, intro- 
ducing new personages as well as the old ones. If 
my correspondent has not already read his Dumas, 
he should find ample satisfaction in that author's 
capacity for spinning out stories indefinitely. If 
authors would only cure themselves of the desire to 
marry off their couples, and kill their villains, their 
serials os go on for ever, but the public demands 
happy endings and dispatches, and will have them, 
so I fear for the present the fatal words “to be con- 
cluded” must retain their position. 

Carpenter is much perplexed over the following prob- 
lem: A log of timber is twelve feet long, but while it 
is twelve inches wide at one end, at the other it 
diminishes to six. How can it be divided into two 
equal pieces ?—__————The solution can best be 
arrived at by dividing a piece of Paper, let us say, 
twelve inches long, being correspondingly one inch 
wide at one end, and half an inch at tho other. Fold 
the narrow end over to meet the wide cne, so that 
the angles fit into each . Now, you will find 
that the wide end is bigger then the small one by 
a quarter its own size. To os gees matters, half of 
this quarter, that is one-eighth, must be added to the 
narrow end. To be able to mark out where this cighth 
would fall is a matter for a mathematician, not for a 
carpenter, but he would be pretty safe in reckoning it 
as equal to about one inch of the length of the paper. 
The result would be accordingly to cut the paper, 
giving Of inches to the narrow end and 8} to the wide 
one. Call these figures feet, and you have the division 
for the log of wood which puzzles CanPenten. 

Tue list which you will find below is scarcely charac- 
teristic, so far as the size is concerned, of the genero- 
sity of P.W readers. We don’t want to confess that 
we are going to have a bad start this year—Corona- 
tion Year. It isa ry in which every’ ought to do 
something ae to celebrate it, and, our- 
selves, I would su that one of the things to make 

yourself responsible for is a modest subscription to 

the Fars Aim Fonp. Remember o- a 

hundreds of thousands of people will have a 


My cares are but few. 


is 4 


Es Fx 


Week envi 
Mayr 15, 1902, 


good timc on Coronation Day, hundreds of th 
of children will not. On that day they will ene 
remain where they have remained so long as the. 
can remember. While you and other Corcnators mA 
checring yourselves hoars2 at some grand apectucle 
posing before your eyes, thousands upon thousands 
of little slum children will te hidden away in the 
courts and alleys of the big cities, and will be yon, 
dering what the sound of the cheering is all about. 
Just think of this now, and see if you cannot manage 
to spare ninepence, or a shilling, to take one of thi. 
children out into the country to get a breath of fecal; 
air. You will probably be saving up for your Cur. 
nation junketings, and a fow pence out of your money 
box won’t be a great loss to you, but will mean at 
glimpee of Paradise to the little child whom you wil 
mefit. As I have previously stated, every sub. 
scriber to the Fresn Am Funp of ninepence an 
over, will have his or her subscription acknowlele 
on a pictorial -card. ese cards are suppliv.l 
by Messrs. Raphael Tuck and Sons, and are specially 
selected for the Fresw Arr Funp. They do not bear 
any aggressive advertinomsent on the back, and it is 
imaposstb e to purchase them in the ordinary 
This makes them unique. lia 


holder of C. Arthur Pearson, Ltd., £1 1s. ; Mre. F. C Owst, 41.: 
» Hl. 
. A., 1s. 6d. Po mig Agine, &1 1s. ; 


Ano 

ai ts Seung Wren 6h; 4 Soldier, 2s. 6d.; A Weill Wisher, 
oe “A. Punnell, $s. 6d.; Hea’ 

M, ts.; A. Bell, 

Irish Horse, 88.; J. GC. Coke, 2. 6d. 


.; Mrs. Bateman, 
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. A. B., 28.: One of ¢ 
Anon., 3e.; “J. W. 8. 8.,” £1; Anon., 3s. 


Milten, Peter Morris, and E. Fradgety, Cala, Cape of Gowi 
Hope, £7 lis. 1d.; Office Clerks Nai.’ Telephone Cv. Lid. 
Bristol, per A. Smith, 4s. 


Grand (P.1V’.) Total, £648 14s. 4d. 


counts should be mate ra. to The Secrctary, FRESiI 

All AIR FUND, Pearson 8 Seki tatteie 8, Heorictta Strevi, 
Lendes. W.C., from whom subscription Mists may bz hai 
post free. 


£2,000 INSURANCE. 


476 Clsims steady teal, eetnn cne of a 


is Insurance holdz good for any number of claims {> 
the ennuan ot 42,000—not for one only. £2,060 syecin!ly 
tee! by THE OczAN ACCIDENT ANDGUARANTCE Conror.- 

gion Limttep, 36 to 4% Moorgate Street, Tondon, ¥.('., to 
whom notice of claims, under the followiug conditiwns, isis: te 
sent within soven days to tho above Insurance ticket, 
applicable: to p:ssenger trains in Great Britais and Ireland, 
fasned under section 33 of oe Ocean Accident and Gaarantes 
Company, Theale Ast, fa hy the above Co : 3 to ee het 
al an recilen 


ative of an 

£2,000 tothe train in staf Tis aeccoued was on oninay 
t:ckot-boaring ssonger (including helders cf 

sonson and e<enrsion tickets, aul post-office officials in uns cf the 
railway eort:ug vans, and railway servants travelling with yo:ss or 
rail Pascabaem B t’ekxet in au ordinary carriage), and who, at thie tie 
ot pin § accident, had in his, or her, possession, the Ineursnce Coupon 
on this paye, ce tho par in which it is, with his, vr hor, naral 
nature, writton in iuk or at the space provided at the foot. 
paper may Le left at his, or » Place of atodc, 80 long a; th» 


id to the kel 
ron injured, suouid death result f-om oe 


vent of a ving t mit’ er 
s$!09 vem Weekly yy or her at the time being kiil-t by 
° plage to any train in which he or she wy be tre eis 
ONE 1 HUSDRED POUNDS pope the coupon be vixnel cr not, 

wided every case 8 

Bossman prbetyeens f Lix: TED, 26 to 44 Mcorgate Stroot, Lou, 
F.C., within seven days from the ; , 
Pounas will b> yaid to whomscover the Filitor 
may decide to bo the 


ident SRA of h aa @on-lot 
; in Ww 

the Ine urate, Compo signature, written in fuk ot, pel ow {ln space 

at the fo ot, and that death occurred within twent s.forir hours 

rete dnce of is orcuin i 

‘a J . fee 

on at aboro address within threo oe ro ise 


teretve-mnonthe Sweaget, °° 
theit 


The above conditious aro Cf poy of the contract, oui ant 
entities the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the cundit! v0 ¢, 


~ the payment of a 
The Purchase of this Publication fe admitted te, bo fe Bit te seen at 


rice % aT 

tion. Noperson caus 
oe a Ticket bite paper inrcsyoct of tha 
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vallable trom 8 p.m.. Thursday, Mav Sih, 1902, aatil 
“ midnight , Friday, May ltée, 1902. 
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RACK COX, Broam’s Pulldings BC. and Pabtished 7f. ALT ity) 
Poistos be at Poureon’s Wook'y Balidings, Hearlotta Stract, Lual-a we 
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Carry MONKEY BRAND 


BROOKE'S 


MONKEY BRAND: 
SOAP | 


Should be your constant companion 
fim all your work. 


THE WORLD'S POLISHER & LABOUR SAVER. 
For Earthenware. WON'T WASH CLOTHES. : For a Thousand Houschold Uses. . 


For Bicycles and Tricycles. 


For Steel and lrea. For Kitchen Tables and Floors. 


For Copper and Brass. For Linoleum and Oilcloths. 


For Tisware.. For Harness and Stable Fittings.. 


PHBH BVH TBH BH VE WH VHS GH WH WH NH VF VHF AF LH AVS VS VS NS HTH WH BH SH TH VFN BHF BH WH TH BH WEF LH BH BPH VH VF TH BVH VF VS4SSS 


rede sese eevee Pe Pe Se SCI ISO FXCIFCACISCFOTISC 


‘LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, PORT SUNLIGHT, CHESHIRE. 
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Girl You Cured, 


but Aneemia neglected turns to 


Consumption. 


If you are easily tired, always out of breath when you go upstairs, 
have cold fingers and feet; if your lips are pale and your eyes dull, 
BE WARNED: Purgatives (opening medicines) will make you worse 
and weaker, and more liable to drift into Consumption: they 
cannot cure you. You need what will put new blood into your 
system. As they have already cured thousands of girls, so Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills will cure you. Ask your friends whether they 
have not met Girls who were Dying in a Decline, and have been 
saved by 


Dr. Williams’ 
Ink Pills for Pale People 


That is all you need in order to be convinced that they will cure you. We are perfectly easy 
bout that. Is there any other medicine whose proprietors can fearlessly rest their claim 
upon the Universal Knowledge of the Public. 


- 
= 


paren ark Cottages, Exeter Road, Croydon. : 

“I would never advise a said Miss Moore,-“to become a canvasser. I only had a short experience, but I 
found it trying indeed, and it led to my being very seriously ill; and if it had not been for the ~ 
use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People I might never have recovered. I think it was the 


e 

I first began to find food was distasteful, and when I did eat I had td severe pains in my back 
and neck. At last food was quite sauelerrs: Then I-began to have terrible headaches, which lasted 
for days. I began to grow thin and I was very pale. My lips aud were bloodless and white. I 
_ ong Lt asia of the heart and I felt terribly depressed; in fact, I did not want to live. All 


we had a doctor, but no medicine seemed rany good. One day I heard of a young woman 

whose life had been saved by Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People and so I determined to sce what 

effect would have in my daughter’s case. I could not believe my own eyes, for before the first 

box was used she mega to 8 better. When the first box was finished she had more blood in her 

lips and she was not so dep and drowsy. At the end of the second box she commenced to eat her ted aR 
meals and the indigestion disappeared. third box entirely cured the perpetual headache. She \ kas 
could walk about, and week by week she continued to improve. The colour came to her face and wa, WY 

lips, then she began to put on flesh and move abont, until at last she was able to accept an appoint- MISS EDITH MOORE. 
ment as cashier. She walks to business and back and thinks nothing of three or four miles. 

Would ‘think, to look at her now, that before she took a few boxes of Dr. Williams’ (From a photograph.) 
Pink Pills for Pale People she was more like a ghost than a human being?” It seemed difficult to realise that the handsome young 
woman with a pretty , red lips, and her head covered with a profusion of wavy hair was the “corpse” of a few months ago. 
Hey for-sale porto with such grace and recited some of her experiences with such verve that it was clear that she had recovered 
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“* Heary Faemer’s ‘Powerful: New ‘Romance. | Urn 


OUT OF GREAT TRIBULATION. 


y the author of “ Fettered Lives” and “As a Man S ae 


FIRST INSTALMENT. 

In the Silence of the Night. 
Bote ote eta oes’ thal. porvesed 

away, | the nce’ 
the deserted road from Warham 4o Mr. Mansfield’s 
house was broken only the faint whirr of s biayels, Though 
the night was dark starless, the cyclist with an un- 
ligh amp. Fy from Mr. Mansfield’s house he 
unted, and crept to the dining-room windows. 

Cool ¢ passed 


The words, piteous in their saeesttss 2008 out with startli 


abruptness from the threshold. 


Tus solita 


back. : 
There, white as death, her , dark dilated with a 
hour had di: look of wild ms tls 


» her whole frame — stood Esther. 
boy before her father could prevent her, she sprang forward 
and flung her arms round Scarsdale’s neck. 

Alec, Alec,” she sobbed, “I know it can’t be true, I 
— it can’t hed ee 278 ks 
him asa fai vere ee ee panke i i ibn 

asa faint grating sou: 
reached his ears. "The next ee the shutters had been 
drawn back and the window was noiselessly opened 


ts . Who knows, the truth of this night’s work may yet 
“ Right,” breathed Benny, ‘I’m here,” and more like @ os light. Your love, your belief, will on po 
shadow than a man of flesh and blood, he glided through the | strength to fight the future. “God bless you, my darling. 


open window into the pitch dark room rend, : “bye !” 
‘A minute later e yellow circle of light f upon the massive | He kissed her gently on the forehead. With a piteous 
safe that stood in one corner of the room. oe she staggered from hint, and, sinking down on the couch 
Lapp ya gel pelle in eg pa holding it in the where lain, buried her face in her arms... He cast & 
the lan selected one of o peculiar pattern. ‘ceri cad i 
ligh en he select llr) it in the lock, long look at her quivering form. A blarring mist had dimmed 


“ it’s. an ordinary, not a combination lock.” : 
He turned the key and the great door swung back noise - 
ig higdbae phelps hist : jy 
next moment a oa! gy 
eo was across the floor of the room overhead. 4A Lip ; 
“ Out with the !. Don’t move, Benny,” he mal, ‘~ 4 


rn Be emt a ps te do 
as : upe '. 
ps. were. maving - the, study. - Revelle 
auganciatane ner soving lowers z 
} Scarsdale, fully dressed, 


[ 
F A 
: 


f a 
face white with terror, a light robe hurriedly thrown s t 
her, descended the stairs. he followed the group of servants 
who, guided by the shouts, were crowding into gee 
The lights fell upon the ‘safe; ul Seaton 
who knelt beside and a prostrate : 
* 1” he . There were two of them—it was 


Quick, someone 


servants, he 
hed on the 


across his eyes. 
Scarsdale |” 


, 
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